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TATURE 8 F for nd and dramatic as 4 | 
. Jo dazzle naw the eye, has left the heart; 
5 Tay lights and dreſſes, long- extended ſcenes, 

| Darmons and Angels moving in machines ; 

All that can now, or pleaſe, or rig” bt the fair, 
May be perform'd evithout a wwriter”s care, 

And is the till of carpenter, not player. 
l Shak Jpeare' 5 days could not thus far Py * 


| B ut what's his bufkin to our ladder dance 8 


In the mid region a. fill vo to ſtand, 
With that unwieldy engine at command] 
Sor. 2 'd with intemper ate meals awhile her e you . 5 
Mell may you take attivity for abit: 
Fre, let confi uſron on ſuch dulneſs ſeize; 
Bluſh you're fo pleas'd, as we that fo we pleaſe. | 


But abe, fill kind to your inverted ſenſe, 


5 2 moſ? wNatu al things once more di iſpenſe, 
For. fence you're ftill prepoſirous in delight, 
Oar author made, a full houſe to invite, 

A funeral comelly to-nigbt. | 
| Nor does he fear that you will take the lu, 

Aud let the funeral his own be meant; 

No, in old England, nothing can be as 
Without a fattion, good or ill be done - 
To own this our frank author does not fear ; 
But hopes for a pi evailing party here: 


He knows Was num'rous friends, nay, knows 357 Mei ity 


: Aud for't 45 Nine ſoldier fave the poet, 


EPILOGUE. 


ok, 1 and 2 fer defire, averſe Fon, rage, 
All tho can move the ſoul or can aſſuage, . 


ns” hs drawn in miniature of life, the fiage. | 


Here you can view yeuſelves, aud here is e, 


Lo what you're born in ſufferings not your own, 


The ftage to wi/dom*s no fantaſtic WAY, 

8 Athens Gberſel If Lear n' virtue at a play. 

Our author me to-night a ſoldier drew; 
But faintly writ, aht warmly you purſue : . 


To his great pur pgſe, had he eg al fire, 


He'd not aim 10 pleaſe only, but inſpire; | 


He'd fing what hoverins fate attends our iſle, 


8 And fr em-baje ple Hare rouſe to glorious toil. 
Full time theeartht” a new deciſion bri Inge, 
While William gives the Roman eagle wings = 
With arts and arms ſhall Britain tamely end, 
Which naked Pics fo bravely could defend ; 
; The painted her oe 07 th invaders preſs, 7 . 
And think their wonnds addition to their dreſe: 
In younger years aue been with conqueſt blet, 
And Paris has the B. itifh yoke confeſs 4 . 
Ie't then in England, in bleſs'd England "Jew 1 
Her kings are nam'd from a revolted throne? 
But we offend= 
In imitation of yunſolver, Hroceed'; 
Tis you your country's honour muff Secure; . 
5c all your actions abb. toy of Namur « 
With gentle fires your g gallamtry improve; 


Courage is brutal, if untouch) d with. love. 


— ou 219 examples need ; 


1f ſcon our utmeft bravery's not diſplay'd, 


Think that bri 18 bt circle mu it be captives made; 
Let thoughts of ſawing them our toils bexuile, 
ing thy reward « our ply with a ſmile. 


? 
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Aer K 
5 Enter Cabinet, Sable, ond Campley. 


Cab. 5 Burſt! into laughter. 1 can't bear to ſee writ 


| over an undertaker's door, Dreſſes for the 


” dead, and neceſſaries for funerals! ha! ha! ha! 
5" Jab. Well, Sir, 'tis very well, I know you are of the 


laughers, the wits that take the liberty to deride al | 
things that are magnificent and ſolem. 
Cab. But is it not ſtrangely contradictory, that n men 
= can come to ſo open, ſo apparent an hypocriſy, as, in 
the face of all the world, to hire profeſſed mourners to 
_ grieve, lament, and follow-i in their ſtead, the neareſt _ 
relations, and ſuborn others to do by art what they 


_ themſelves ſhould be prompted. to by nature. 


Sab. Alas, fir, the value of all things under the ſun | 
52 bs s merely fotaſtic > ; we run, we ſtrive, and purchaſe. 
things with our blood and money, quite forcign to our 
intrinſic rea] happineſs, and which have a a being in 
iwagination only, us you may ice bv. the pother that 1 IS. 
made about p wecedence, ti tles, court. fx ours, maiden- 


| head ds and china: ware. 


Camp. Ay, Mr. Sable, but all thoſe a are e ect that | 


- promote our joy, are bright to the eye, or Ramp upon. 
our minds pleaſure and felf. at tisfaction. 


Sab. You are extremely miſtaken, and there is oſten 


nothing more inwardly diſtreſsd, than a young bride 


in her gli ttering ret nne or deeply joyful, than a 
young widow in her weeds and. blac *k train; of both 


which, the lady of this houſe may be an inttance, for 

: the has been the one, and is, I'll be ſworn the other. 
Cab. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt learnedly. 3 

Fab. L have the deepeſt learning, fir, experience: 


: FEMember your widow couſin, that married le t e | 
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her, ſhe's a true lady's woman, and is herſelf as 


6 PF FUNERAL. Y 
Cab. Ay, but how cou'd you imagine ſhe was in ot | 
that grief an hypocrite! Could all thoſe ſurieks, thoſe _ 
fwoonings, that riſing falling boſom be conftrain'd ? 
You're uncharitable, Sable, to believe + What colour, 
what reaſon had you for it ? 5 
Sab. But as for her, nothing, ſhe reſolv' d, that look d 15 
bright or joyous ſhould after her love's death approach _ 
| her. All her ſervants that were not coal black muſt 
turn out; a fair complexion made her eyes and heart 
ache, ſhe's none but dowaright jet, and to exceed al! 
example, ſhe hir! d my mourning furniture byte 
year, and in caſe of my mor tality ty'd my fon to the . 
farce ar ticle; ſo in ſix weeks time ran away with a 
young fellow. —Pry? the:, puſh on briſkly, Mr. Cabinet, 
now is your time to have this widow, for Tattleaid tells 
me, ſhe always {aid ſhe'd never marry— Ne, 
2: Ca. AS you: ſay, that's Ore the molt hopeful : 
„ Heh | 1 5 
oy * tell you, Sir, tis an e idle one; vou | 
know thoſe profeſſions are only to introduce diſcour . | 
of matrimony and young fellows. | e 
Cab. But I ſwear I could not have e evn 
alter all our lo, ig acquaintance, and the mutual love 
which his lordſhip (who indeed has now been ſo kind 
as to leave us) has ſo long interrupted, to mention a 
thing of ſuch a nature ſo unſeafonably— | 1 8 
Sab. Unſeaſonably! why I tell you *tis the only 5 
ſeaſon (granting her ſorrow unfeign'd :) when would _ 
you ſpeak of paſſion, but in the midſt of paſſions ? 
there's a what dye call a crifis—the lucky minute, | 
that's ſo talk'd of, is a moment between joy and grief, 
which you muſt take hold of, and puſh your fortune. 
But get; you in, and you'll beſt read your fate in the _. 
reception Mrs. Tattleaid gives you: all the ſays, and 
all ſhe does, nay, her very love and hatred are mere 
repetitions of her ladyſhip's paſſions : 131 fay that for 


much a ſecond hand thing as her cloaths. But 1 
muſt beg your pardon, Sir, my people are come, I fee. _ 
[Exit Cab. and Camp. Enter Sable's Men.] - Where 
in the name of goodneſs have you all been! have you 
brought ue law-duſt and tar for embaloznge; have 
you. 


that died laſt night- 


* 


TRE FUNERAL. 5 
you the hangings and the ſixpenny nails, and my lord's 


5 coat of arms? 
5 Enter Servant. 


| e Yes. Sir, and had come ſooner, but I went to 
the herald's for a coat for Alderman Gathergreaſe : 
he has 8 8 8 to invent one 


againſt to morrow. 


Sab. Ah! pox take ſome of our cits, the firſt thing 5 


Bo after their death is to take care of their birth 


©. pox; let him bear a pair of ſtockings, he is the firſt 
olf his family that ever wore one; well, come you that 
are to be mourners in this houſe put on your ſad looks, 
and walk by me that I may fort you. Ha, you! a 
little more upon the diſmal; [ forming their counie- 

nancen—] this fellow has a good mortal look place 
him near the corps; that wainſcot face muſt be o'top_ 


: of the ſtairs; that fellow's almoſt in a fright (that 


: looks as if he were full of ſome ſtrange miſery) at the 


entrance of the hall—So—but I'II fix you all myſelf 


AO ct's have no laughing now on any provocation: 
© [makes 8067] Look yonder, that hale well- looking 
puppy! You ungrateful ſcoundrel, did net I pity you, 
take you out of a great man's ſervice. and ſhew you 
the pleaſure of receiving wages? Did not I give you _ 
ten, then fifteen, now twenty ſhillings a week, to be 
ſorrowful? and the more I give you, 1 think, the g 


lader you are. Exer à Boy. 


By. Sir, the grave digger of St. Timothys in dhe 


| Fields would ſpeak with y you. 
| Sab. Let him come in. | 
| Enter Grave digger. 


Cerav. I carried home to your houſe the throud the 
enten was buried in laſt night; I could not get 
his ring off very eafily, therefore I brought you the 

finger and all; and, Sir, the ſexton gives his ſervice 

to you, and deſires to know whether you'd have any 
bodies remov'd or not: if not, he'll let them lie in 


5 their graves a w k longer. 


Saab. Give him my ſervice : [ Enter Goody Traſh.] | 
. I wonder Goody Traſh you could not be more punc- 


| tual; when I told you I wanted you, and your two 
daughters, to be three virgins to-night to ſtand in 


White Went mp Lady Catharine Griflel's None and 6 
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vou know you were privately to bring her home from 
the man- midwife's, where ſhe died in child- birth, tobe 
buried like a maid; but there is nothing minded: 
well, I have put off that tiil to-morrow ; 80, and get 
vour bags of brick-duſt and your whiting Go, and 
fell to tlie cook-muids; know who 18 ſurſeized about 


town; bring me no bad news, none of your recoveries 


again. [Exit Goody Traſh.] And you, Mr. Blockhead, . 


I warrant you have not call'd at Mr. Peſtle's the apo- 
_thecary ; will that fellow never pay me? I ſtand bound 
ter all the poiſon in that ſtarving murderer's ſhop? he 
ſci ves me juſt as Dr. Quibus did, who promited = 
write a treatiſe againſt water gruel, a damn'd healthy 
flop that has done me more injury than all the Faculty ; 
look you now, you are all upon the ſneer, Jet me have 
none but downr ight ſtupid countenances—l' ve a good. 
mind to turn you all off, and take people out of the 


plavhouſe ; but ha ang them, they are 28 ignor ant of 985 


their parts as you are of yours; thev never act but 
when they ſpeak ; when the chief indication of the 
mipd is in the geſture, or ;r indeed in caſe of forrow, in 
no ge ſture, ex cept you were to 2& a widow, or ſo- But 
Fours, you deits, is all in durnb flow, dumb ſhow. 
I mean expreflive elegant ſhow : as who can ſee ſuch 
an horrid ugly phiz as that fellow s, and not be 


ſhocked, offenced: and Killed of all joy while he be- 


holds it? But we muſt not loiter—Ye ſtupid rogues, _ 
whom I have picked out cf the rubbiſh of mand ind, 
and 1cd for Vour eminent worthleſeneſs, attend, and 5 
know that I ſpeak vou this moment {tiff and iu, mut- 
able to all ſenſe of roiſe, mirth or 1: nghter ; [2 Makes 
mouths at them as they paſi by him to bring. them to a 
| _—— cauni chance. 1-: 80, they are Pr etty well pretty N 
wel | | | 


Enter Tr ufty and Lord Brumpton. 1 
Ju. Twas fondneſs, Sir, and tender duty to you, 
who have been ſo worthy and fo juſt a maſter to me, 
made me ſtay near vou; they left re ſo, and there L. 
tound you wake from your lethargic {lumber ; on |» 
which 1 will afſume an authority, to beſeech you, S 
to make juſt uſe of your revived life, in ſeeing Who 
are Four true tr iends, and knowing her who has ſo 


. 5 5 | 


wrought i 
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wrought upon your noble nature, as to make it act 
againſt atſelf in Jilinheriting; your brave ſon. 


La. B. Sure tis impoſhble he ſhould be ſack a 


creature as you tell me My mind reflects upon ten 
thouſand endearments that plead unanſwerably for 
her: her chaſte reluctant love, her ealy obſervance of 


all my wayward humours, to which ſhe would accom- . 


modate herſelf with fo much eaſe, could ſcarce ob- 
ſerve it Was a virtue in her; ſue hid her very pa- 
ene 


Tru af It was al art, Sir, or en to you 3 for 


; what! ſay is downright matter of fact. 


La B. Why didſt thou ever tell me it! or why not 
in my life- time, for I muſt call it ſo, nor can I date 2 
minute mine, after her being falſe; all paſt that mo- 
ment is death and darkneſs: W h didſt thou not tell 


me C 80 
Ju. Becauſe you were too much i in | Lie with her 


1 to be inform d; I muſt, I will conjure you to be con- 
ceab'd, and but contain yourſelf in hearing one dif- 
courſe with that curſed inſtrument of all her ſecrets, 7 
that Tattleaid, and you will ſee what I tell you; you 


.W will call me then your guardian and good 3 


Lad. B. Well, you mall govern me, but would I had 
died i in earneſt ere J had known it; my head ſ twims, as © 


it did when 1 fell into my fit, at the thought ts of it.— 
Al human life's a mere vertigo! | 


Hs Trif. Ar, av, my Lord, fine re elections, fine re- 
PeR] ions, but that does no bufineſs. T dun, Sire, we'll! 
ſtand concealed, and hear, I doubt not, a much ſin- 


ceœrer dialogue than uſual between vicious perſons; 


for a late accident has given a little jealouſy, which 
makes them over act their love and confidence in each! 
otlierr. „ ee 
Enter Widow PAT Tattleaid meeting, and 3 to each 


* other.--.- | 
mW; 74 Oh, Tattleaid! his and our hour is comet | 


Lat. Talways faid by his church-yard cough, you d d 


bury him, but itil you were impatient— 
Wid. Nay, thou haſt ever been my comfort, my 


3 eonfident, my friend, and my ſervant: and now I'll 
reward thy pains ; for tho' I ſcorn the whole ſex of 
- drllowhs. It give them hopes tor thy ſake; every 
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8 THE FPUNERA TL. | 
ſmile, every frown, every geſture, humour, caprice 

and whimſy of mine, ſhall be gold to thee, girl; 
thou ſhalt feel all the ſweets and wealth of being a 
fine rich widow's woman. Oh! how my head runs 
my firſt year out, and jumps to all the joys of widow- _ 
hood! if thirteen months hence a friend ſhould haul 
one to a play one has a mind to ſee, what pleaſure 


*twill be, when my Lady Brumpton's footman cal- 


led (who kept a place for that very purpoſe) to make 
a ſudden inſurre tion of fine wigs in the pit and fide- 
boxes. Then, with a pretty ſorrow in one's face, and 
a willing bluſh for being ſtared at, one ventures to look 
round, and bow to one of one's own quality. Thus 
very directly] to a ſnug pretending fellow of no fortune. 
Thus | as /carce ſeeing him] to one that writes lam 
poons. Thus [fearfully] to one one really loves: _ 
_ Thus [ looking down] to one woman acquaintance ; 
from box to box thus: [with looks differently familiar] 
Then the ſerenades! the lover“? 


© Tat. Oh, Madam, you make my heart bound within = 


me. I'll warrant you, Madam, I'll manage them all; 
and indeed, Madam, the men are really very filly 


creatures, 'tis no ſuch hard matter—they rulers! they _ 


_ governors ! I warrant you indeed! hs 
Mid. Ay, Tattleaid, they imagine themſelves 
mighty things, I laugh to ſee men go on our errands, 


ſtrut in great offices, live in cares, hazards and ſcandals, 


to come home and be fools to us in brags of their diſ- 

patches and negotiations, and their wiidoms—as my 
good dear ceceas'd uſed to entertain me; Which, I to 

relieve myſelf from would liſp ſome filly requeſt, pat 

him on the face — He ſhakes his head at my pretty _ 

folly, calls me ſimpleton; gives me a jewel, then goes 
to bed ſo wiſe, ſo Rtisfed. and ſo deceiv'd 5 

Tat. But I proteſt, Madam, I've always wonder'd 


| how you could accomplith my young Lord's being 


diſinherited. 85 „„ VVV 
Mid. Why, Tatty, you muſt know my late Lord — 
how prettily that ſounds, my late Lord! but I ſay, 
my late Lord Fribble was generoſity -I preſs'd him 
there, and whenever you, by my order, had told him 
ſtories to my ſon-in-law's diſadvantage, in his rage 
and reſentment, I (whoſe intereſt lay otherwiſe) al- 

WO WG | Ts ways 


THE FUNERAL; . 
ways fell on my knees to implore his pardon, and 
with tears, ſighs and importunities for him prevailed _ 
againft him : beſides this, you know I had, when 1 
_ pleaſed, fits. Fits are a mighty help in the govern- 
7 ment of a 8 natured man. 
Iat. O rare Madam! your lady Mip's: a great head: 
piece ; but now, dear Madam, is the hard taſk, if 
I may take the liberty to fav it——to enjoy all free- 
doms and ſeem to abſtain ; but now, Madam, a fine 
young gentleman with a red coat, that dances | 
. id. You may be ſure the happy man (if it be! in 
fate that there is a happy man to make me an unhappy 
woman) ſhall not be an old one again; but the day is 
now my own—Yet now I think on't, Tattleaid, be 


ſure to keep. an obſtinate ſhy neſs to all our old ac- 


quaintance: 
- £88. BY; Madain=—T. believe; Madam 1 ſpeak, 


_ Madam, but my humble ſenſe — Mr. Cabinet would + 


ee your. N : 
M idl. Marry me 1 No, Tattleaid, bis that is * 
mean as to marry a woman after an affair with her, 85 
5 will be 0 baſe as to upbraid that very weakneſs. | 
85 e er enn -: | 
ee A 3 to Mrs. Tattleaid¶ Exit Tat. 5 
Mid. Go to him hleſs me how carelets and open 
N hows + been to this ſubtle creature in the caſe of Ca- 
binet, he's certainly in his intereſts. How miſerable 
it is to have one one hates always about one, and When 
one can't endure one's own reflection upon ſome ac- 
tions, who can bear the thoughts of another upon 
. chem? but ſhe has me by deep ſecrets- 
Enter Tattleaid. 
| 727. Madam; counſellor Puzzle is come to wait on 
Four ladyſhip about the will and the conveyance of 
the eſtate - there muſt, it ſeems, be no time loſt for 
fear of things; fye, fye, madam, you a widow theſe 
_ three hours, and not look'd on a parchment yet—Oh, : 
impious! to negle& the will of the dead! 
Mid. As you fay indeed, there is no will of a huſ. 
— band's fo willingly obeyed as his laſt. But 1 muſt go 
in, and receive him in my formalities ; leaning on a 
couch is as neceſſary a Fe as his going 1 5 
„ 1 18 


U 


| f iend is gone, but buſineſs muft be minded 


11 FH E FUN EN . 


his deſk when he ſpeaks to a client — But do you bring 


him in hither till ] am ready ED [ Exit. 
Tat. Mr. Counſellor, Mr. Counſellor Calling. 

| Euter Puzzle and Clerk. © 
"Pow Servant, good madam Tattleaid, my ancient 


Tut. I told my lady twice or thrice, as ſhe les i in 


dumb grief on the couch within, that you were here, 


but ſhe regarded me not; however, ſince you fay it 
is of ſuch moment, IL'II venture to introduce vou; 
pleaſe but to repoſe here a little, while I ſtep 1 in; for 


methinks I would a little prepare her. 


Pu. Alas! alas! poor lady! | Exit Tattleatd, N 
Damn'd hypocrites ; well, this nobleman's death is a 
litt! ſudden : thereſore pray let me recollect: open 


the bag, good Tom. Now Jom thou art my nephew, 
my dear ſiſter Kate's only ſon, and my heir, therefore 
Iwill conceal from thee on no occaſion any. thing; 


for I would enter thee into buſineſs as ſoon as poſlible, | 


Know then child that the Lord of this houſe was one 
of your men of honour, and ſenſe, who loſe the lat- 
ter in. the former, and are apt to take all men to be 


like themſelves; now this gentleman intirely truſted 
me, and | made the only uſe a man of buſineſs can ot 
a truſt, I cheated him; for I imperceptibly, before 
his face, made his whole eſtate liable to an hundred 
per e annum for myſelf, for good ſervic es, Ne, AS: for- 
Jecacies, they are good or not, as 1 pleaie ; for let me 

1 YOU, a man muſt take pen, ink, and paper; fit 
down by an old tellow, and Pr etend to take dircg 
tions, but a true Jawyer neve ey any man's wilt 


but his own; and as the orief of old among us got 
near the dying man, pnd gave all to the church, ſo 


NOW the lawve ver gives all to the law. ; 
Ollert. Av, fr, but prie >ſts then cheated the nation 
py doing their offices in an unknown language, = 
* Pu. Tr ue - but ours is a way much ſurer; for we 


cheat in no language at all, but loll in our own 
coaches, eloquent in cibberiſh, and learned in jingle. 5 
Pull out the parchment ; there's the deed; I made it 

as long as I could- 


Well, I hope to ſee the Cas 
when the indenture mall be ths exact meaſure of the 
land that paſſes by it; for tis a diſcouragement to 
| the 


THE TUNER AL. 3 


the gown, that every ignorant rogue of an heir ſhould. 
in a word or two ander ſtand his father's meaning, and 
hold ten acres of land by half an acre of parchment 
—— Nay, I hope to ſce the time when that there is 
indeed fome progreſs made in, ſhall be wholly ef- 
fected; and by the improvement of the noble art 
of tautology, every inn n Holborn an inn of court. 
Let others think of logic, rhetoric, and I know not 
__ what impertinence, but mind thou taurology—What's 
_ the firſt excellence in a lawrer 7 Tautology. What's 
the ſecond * Tautology. What's the third? Tauto- 
5 logy: as an old picader faid of action. But to turn 
to the deed: [ Pulls cut an immeaſurable parchment.) 
for the will is of no force if I omg for he was not 
5 capable of making one after the former, as 1 ma- 
naged it—vpon which account J now wait on my 
boy: by the way, Tom, do you know the true mean- 
ing of the word a deed? 
Clerk Ay, fir, as if a man ſhould ſay the Jen: 
L Pw; Right; *tis emphatically ſo called, becauſe af- 
ter it all deeds. and actions are ot no effect, a and vou have 
nothing to do but hang vourieit—the only obliging | 
| thing you can then do. But J was telling yon the uſe of 
| tautology Read toward the middle of that inſtrument. 
Clerk. [Reads] I the faid earl of Brumpton, do 
- give, be ſtow, grant and bequ cath, over and above the 
th premites, all the fite and capital meſſuage called 
by the name of Oatham, and all outhouſes, barns, 
ſtables, and other edifices and buildings, yards, or- 
chards, gardens, fields, arbors, trees, lands, earths, 


meadous, greens, paſtur es, 5 n v. nods under 


woods, ways, . waters, Wwater-courſes, fiming-ponds, 
pools, commons, common of piſture, paths, heath- 
thic kets, pi ofits, . and emolurnents, With 
their and every of the e wha tioev er, to 
| the laid capital e e and fite } | 
belonging, or in any wiſe apper-] Puzzle nods and. 
taining, or with the fame heteto- | Heere a5 the fone 
| fore ud, occupied or enjoyed, i n/mors words 
accepted, executed, known; or repeating, . Whom 
taken as part, parcel, or member ] Lord Brumpton 
of the ſame; containing in the | /cor Zul 7 PRUHICS. 
3 ole, by eſtimation, tour hun- | 


YE: 


dred 
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dred acres of the lar ge meaſure, or chereabouts, be 
the ſame more or leſs; all and ſingular which .the 
ſaid ſite, capital meſſuage, and othe, the premiſes, 
with their and every of their appurtenances, are htu- 
ate, lying and being—— | 
Pux. Hold, hold, good Tom; you do come on in- 
i deed in buſineſs, but don't uſe vour noſe enough in 


reading Reads in a ridiculous law tone till out of 


breath. Why, you're quite out; you read to be un- 
der ſtood let me ſce it — I the ſaid earl—— Now 
again, ſuppoſe this were to be in Larin—f Run into 


Latin terminaticens.] making Latin is only making it 


no Engliſh——Zgo predift——Comes de Brumpton— 
totas meas barnos—outhoujas © ftabulas—yardes 
But there needs no further peruſal. I now recollect 
the whole—my lord, by this inſtrument, diſinherits 
his ſon utterly; gives all to my lady; and moreover, 
grants the guardianſhip of two fortune wards to her; 
7d, to be ſold by her; which is the ſubject of my buſi 
neſs to her ladyſhip, who, methinks, a little overdoes 
the affair of grief, in letting me wait thus long o on 
ſuch welcome articles But here—— 5 
VHP Tattleaid, wiping her eyes. = 
Tat. I have, in vain, done all I can to make os | 
regard me. Pray, Mr. Puzzle, you rea man of ſenſe, 
come in yourfelf, and ſpeak reaſon, to bring her to 
ſome conſideration of herſelf, if poſſible. 
Pu. Tom, Il come down to the hall to you; ; dear 
madam, lead Dy. 
” [Exit Clerk one Way, Puz. Tatt. ob. 5 
Lord Br umpton and TFruſty advance from their conceat- 
mend after a long pauſe, and faring at each other. 
Id. B. Truſty, on thy ſincerity, on thy fidelity to 
a me, thy friend, thy patron, and thy maſter, anſwer 
me directly to one queſtion Am 1 really alive? Am 
J that identical, that numerical, that very fame Jord 
Brumpton, that- 
Tus. That very Jord—that very lord Bewmgeon, 
the very generous, honeſt, and good lord Brumpton, 


5: RO ſpent his ſtrong and riper years with honour and 


reputation; that very lord Brumpton, who buried a 
fine lady, who brought him a fine ſon, who is a fine 
gentleman ; but in his age, that very man, unſeaſon- 

| ably 
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ably captivated with youth and beauty, married a ver 


fine young lady, who has diſhonoured his bed, diſin- 


herited his brave ſon, and dances o'er his grave. 


ILA. B. Oh, that damin'd tautologiſt too that 
Puzzle, and his irrevocable deed : | Pauſing.] Well, 


I know I do not really-live, but wander o'er the place 
where once I had a treature——T'1] haunt her, Truſty, 


gaꝛe in that falſe beauteous face, till ſhe trembles, till 


| ſhe looks pale, nay, till ſhe bluſſie 


* 


Fu. Ay, ay, my lord, you ſpeak a ghoſt very 


much; there's fleſh and blood in that expreſſion that 
falſe beauteous face! | 


I, k. Then, fince you ſee my weakneſs, be a 
| 5 friend, and arm me with all your care, and all your 


reaſon 


T, If you'll condeſcend to let me direct you, 


you ſhall cut off this rotten limb, this falſe, diſloyal 


wife, and fave your noble parts, your fon, your fa- 
5 milly, your honour. | „„ | 


Short is the date in which ill acts prevail, 
But honeſty's a rock can never fail. 


Enter Lord Hardy. 


Now, indeed, I am utterly undone——bnt to 


| expect an evil ſoftens the weight of it when it 
happens; and pain no more than pleaſure, is in rea- 


ity fo great as in expectation. But what will become 


of me? How ſhalt I keep myſelf even above worldly 
want? Shall I hve at home, a ſtiff, melancholy, poor 
man of quality; 


tend thoſe whom low fortune and high ſpirit make 


malecontents? No! we have a brave prince on the 


throne, whoſe commiſſion I bear, ard a glorious war 
in an honeſt cauſe approaching, [clapping bis hand on 


bis fword. in which this ſhall cut out bread for me, 


and may, perhaps, equal that eſtate to which my birth 


— 
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_ [Exeunt, : 


1 grow uneaſy to my acquaintance as 
well as myſelf, by fancying I am ſlighted where I am 
not: with all the thouſand particuiarities which at- 


entitled 


n 
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entitled me gut what to do in preſent preſſures 


Ha, Trim! e 
Enter Trim. 


Trim. My Lord. „ ng 

Ld. H. How do the poor rogues e are to recruie 
my company ? | 

Trim. Do, bir? The; have eat vou to your laſt 


guinca. 
Ld. H. Were you at the agent 8 8.5 
Timm, Yes. 


Ld. H. Well, and how? 

Trim. Why, fir, for your arrears, you may have 
eleven ſhillings in the pound; but he'll not touch 
your growing ſubſſtence inder three ſhillings in the 
| pound intereſt : beſides whit h, you muſt let his clerk, 

Jonathan Item, ſwear the peace againſt you, to keep 
you from dueling; or inſure your lite, which you 
may do for eight ger cent. On theſe terms he'll ob- 

lige vou, wh ich be would not do for any body elfe 1 in 
| the regiment ; but he has a fr ienuſhi; p for vou. | 
| "28 IF 4. 1 Ob, Jam his humble ſervant! but he muſt 

* his own terms; we cant ſtarve, nor muſt Fs 
fellows want. But methink s this is a calm midnight 
J have heard no duns to-day. 5 e 

Trim. Dans, my lord!“ Why, 900 60 Four father's 
dead, and they can't arreſt you, 1 ſhall grow a little 
leſs upon the ſmooth with the 1 tho 1 10 ave bech. 

W hy, friend, ſays I, how often mu : I tell you my 
lord ; is not ſtirring ? His lordfluy 55 not ſlept w Fl 
You muſt come ſome other oe x Your lord{inp Wil 
ſend for him when vou are at! firs to look upon mo- 
ney affairs; or if they are ſo ſaucy, ſo impertinenc 28 

to preſs a man of your enality for their own, there 

are cares, there's Br ridewel, there's the ſtocks for your 
| | ordinary tradeſme bak to an haughty, thriving, 
= Covent-garden mer cer, ſilk or laceman, your lord- 
Mi ip ay es „our moſt hamble ſervice to him, hopes his 
wit? is well; veu have letters to write, or you would 


7 


| fe) him yourſelf; but you defire he would be with YOu 
=. PAC ctually on ſuch a day, that! 18 to lay, the day after 
1 vou are gone out of town. 


* La. H. G0, firrah, you are 8 T won't be- 
ieee there are ſus ch men of quality—d' ye Rear, b ve 
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my ſervice this afternoon to Mr. Cutpurſe, the agent, 
aud tell him I am obliged to pay him for his readinefs 
to ſerve me, for I am reſolved to pay my debts forth- 
With Cl”, 
A woice without] I don't Los whether he * 
within or not. "Mr. EF rim, is my lord within? 

Lad. H. 2 8 ſee who | it is; Tam not within, you 
know | | | Ex. 15 im. 
e 137 7thout; 7] Yes, fir, my lord is above; pray, 
All Up- 

Lal. H. Who can it be; he owns me too. Enter 
Campley and Trim.] Dear om Sk this is 
kind—You are an extraordinary man, indeed, h 
in the ſadden acceifion of a noble tortune, can {tit 75 
Four ſelf, and viſit your leſs happy friends. 

Camp. No, you are, my lord, the extraordinary man, 
"W bo: on the loſs of an "almoſt Nine) {Or one can 
be maſter of a temper that makes you the envy. ra- 


y 4 


- ther than pity of your more lortunate, not more ts p- 
Py friends. 
SF Op -4 Oh, f fr, your for SY 8 Bat Jet me gaze on 
thee a little han't ſeen thee fince we came home 
into England—moſt exactly, negligently, genteely 
dreſſed—1 know there is more than or dinary in this. 
[ Beating Campley's breafe.] Come, confeis who ſhares _ 
with me here.—I mult have her real and poctical | 
name e ſhe i is in ſonnet, Cy pthia ; in pro 
miſtreſs 5 
Camp. One vou | Recke dream of ; tho ſhe is in a 
manner of your placing there. 
Ld. H. My placing there !— 
Camp. W hy, my lord, all the fine things you have 
ſaid to me in the camp, of my lady Char Joite, your fa- 
ther s ward, ran in my head ſo very much, that I made 
it my buſineſs to become acquainted in that lamily, 
which 1 did by Mr. Cabinet's means. and am now in 
love in the ſame Fe WIL, your Jordſhlip. 125 
Id. H. How! in love in the ſame place with me, 
Mr. „Campley? 
Camp. Ay my lord, with X other filter, with t'other 
liter. 
IA. H. What a e was 53 not to know which, 
without your naming her ? Why, thou art the only 


man 


. THE FUNERAL, 


man breathing fit to deal with her— But my Lady 
Charlotte; there's a woman !——ſo ally virtuous; 
ſo agreeably ſevere; her motion ſo unaffected, yet 10 
compoſed; her lips breathe nothing but truth, good 
ſenſe, and flowing wit. 

Cap. Lady Harriot; there's the woman |. Her 
lips are made of gum and balm— There is ſomething 
in that dear girl that fires my blood above - above 
above | 

Ld. H. Above what? 

Camp. A grenadicr's march. _ 43 
L. H. A folt ſimile, I muſt confels= -But, Oh, 
that Charlotte! to recline this aching head, full of 
care, on that tender, ſnowy, faithſul boſom: 
Camp. Oh, that Harriot ! to embrace that beauti- 

teas SS ho | 
"Giles Is ys Tom ; but methinks your "bead runs 
too much on the we ading-night only, to make your 
happineſs laſting : mine is fixed on the married ſtate; 
JT expect my felicity from Lady Charlotte, in her 
friendſhip, her conſtancy, her piety, her houſhold 
cares, her maternal tenderneſs—— But tell me, I won- 
der how you mike your approac hes in beſieging ſuch a 
ſort of creature; ſhe that loves addreſſes, gallantry, 
fiddles; that reigns ana delights in a crowd cf ad- 
mirers. If I know her, ſhe is one of thoſe you may 
eaſily have a general acquaintance with, but hard to 
make particular. 

Camp. You underſtand her very ell ou malt 
know, I put her out of all her play, by carrying it in 
a humorous manner; I took care in all my actions, 
before I diſcovered the lover, that ſhe ſhould, in ge- 
neral, have a good opinion of me; ſo that ſhe is 
now extremely at a loſs how to throw me from the 
familiarity of an acquaintance, into the diſtance ola 
lover; but I laugh her out of it; when ſhe begins to 
g frown, and look grave at my mirth, L mimic her al 

ſhe burſts out a laughing— | | 


Ld H. That's ridiculous enough. DE 

Camp. By Cabmet's intereſt over my Lady Sis, | 
ton, with gold and flattery to Mis. Fardingale, au 
old maid her ladyſhip has placed about the young la- 


dies, I have eaſy accels at all times, a and: am this very 
day 


3 Fan make her, I know not how, 
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day to be admitted by her into their apartment—— 
have found, you muſt know, that ſhe is my relation. 
Id. H. Her ladyſhip has choſe an odd companion 
for young ladies. 

Camp. Oh, my lady's a politician ; ſhe told Tat- 
tleaid one day, that an old maid was the beſt gua 
for young ones; for they, like eunuchs in a leg 
are vigilant out of envy ot enjoyment they cannot 
themſcives arrive at. But, as 1 was faying, I have 
ſent my couſin Fardingale a ſong, which ſhe and! Lare 
to practiſe to the ſpinnet—The young ladies will be 
by, and I am to be left alone with Lady Harriot; 
| 1 you'll meet me at Tom's, have a letter ready, IV. mn, | 
myſelf, deliver it to your miſtreſs, conduct You into the 
| houſe, and tell her vou are there, and find means to 
place you together. You mult march under my com- 
mand to. day, as IL have many a one under yours. 
a. H. But, faith, Tom, 1 ſhall not behave my ſelf. 
with half the reſolution you have under mine ; Tar - 
to confeſs my weak nets, though 1 know ſhe loves me, 
though I know ſhe is as ſtedfaſtly mine, as her heart 
when I am near her, 
that my tongue falters, my nerves ſhake, and my heart 
fo alternately ſinks and riſes, that my premeditated re- 
_ ſolves vaniſh into confuſion, « down- caſt Nen and 
broken utterance. 
Can. Ha, ha, 7 this is a campaigner too ! 
Why, my lord, that's the condition Harriot would 
bave me in, and then the thinks ſhe could have me; 
but I, that know her better than ſhe does herſelf But 
I ſhall make her no ſuch ſacrifice. *'Tis well my iady 
Charlotte's a woman of ſo ſolid an underſtanding; FE © 
don't know another that. would not ule you ll tor 
Jour high value. | 
ad. H. But, Tom, 1 muſt ſee your ſong you have 
ſent your couſin Fardingale, as you call her. 
Camp. This is lucky enough-— 4/ide. No, hang 
it, my lord, a man makes ſo filly a figure when his 
verſes are reading Trim, thou haſt not left off thy lov- 
ing and thy rhyming ; Trim's a critic : I remember him 
_ Alervitor at Oxon : | Gives a paper to Trim. ] I give my- 
felt into his hands, becauſe you ſhan't ſce them till 
am Rogan lord, "your fer TRY ou ſhant ſtir 5 i 


— 
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Ld. H. Nor you neither, then. [Struceling, 

Camp. You will be obeyed. 

| [Exennt; Lord Hardy ava7ts on him difwn, 

| Tim. What is in this lonzy—Ha !—don't my eyes 
deceive me ?—a bil of three hundred pound Reads. 
Mr. Caſh; 

Pray pay to Mr. William Trim, or bearer, ie 
ſum of three hunde ed pounds, wa place it to the ac- 
count of oe = Shs | : 

Your humble ſervant, 
Tromas Canviey, 


Pulling off his hat, and bexving.] Your very humble 
fler! vant, good Mr. Canplev. Ay, this is poetry; 
this is a "fog indoeu—F 5 Ii ſet it, and fing it 


myſelt Pray pay to Mr. William Trim o. 
in recitative Fhree Borch e Singing ridiculonjty. 7 
—hun—dred—h mndred=-—H unde ed thrice repeated, 


becauſe tis three hundred pounds: love repetitions 


in muſic, when there is a good reaſon for Bonn 


Po———dz, after the Italian manner. It they would - 


bring me ſuch ſenſible words as theſe, I would outitrip 
all your compoſers for the muſic prize This was 
honeſtly done of Mr. Campley : though I have carr 102 


him many a purſe from my maſter, when he was 


ſign to our company in Flanders. Enter Lord Hu cy. 5 
My lord, I am your lordſhip! 3 humble ſervant. 

Ld. H. Sir, your. humble ſervant. But, pray, my 
good faroUiar friend, how came vou to be ſo very DUE | 


my humble fervant all of a ſndden ? 


Trim. F bez pardon, Sen Ur; m/ lor d, I am not 
your humble - ſervant. | 
E H. No? 


"Trim. Yes, my lord, 1 am; but 1 as you mean— 


but J am- am, my lor d- In mort, J am over- 


joyed. 
Id. H. Over; jored! chou art diſtr A Wi hat 
alls the fellow! Y Where 18 Campley' s ſong? 

"Trim: Oh, my lord one would not think it was in 


him! Mr. Campley i 18 reaily a very great. pots 
for the ſong, it is only as they all end in rhyme —owe, 


woe; iſſes, Kiſſes; boy, joy but, my lord, the other 


in long heroic blank verſe: [ Reading i: with a gret 


: Fan} Pray pay o Mr. William Trim, or order, the 
tun 
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ſum of How ſweetly it runs ranken wa 
chink in every line. 

Ld. H. How very handſomely this was done in 

Campley! I wondered, indeed, he was ſo willing to 
ſhew his verſes. In how careleſs a manner that {el- 
low does the greateſt actions! 

Trim. My ud, pray, my lord, than I go immedi- 

tely to Cutpurſe 885 

wt H. No, ſirrah; now we ww no occaſion for it. 

Trim. No, my lord, oy to are him full in the 
face after J have received t. money, not ſay a word, 


but keep my hat on, and walk out : or, per haps, not 


hear, if any I meet with ſpc ak to me: but grow ſtiff, 


deaf, and ſhort- ſighted to all my old acquaintance, like | 


a ſudden rich man as J am; or, perhaps, my lord, de- 
fire Cutpurſe's clerk to let me leave fifty pounds at 
their houſe, payable to Mr. William Trim, or order 


till I come that way—or a month or two hence, may 


have occaſion for it—I don't know what bills may 
be drawn upon me- 


a reckoning the pieces, as I do theſe farthinos. e 
* e. K. Well, ſirrah, you may have your humour, 
"hut be ſure you take fourſcore pounds, and pay my 


debts immediately—if you meet any officer you ever 
ſee me in company with, that looks grave at Cutpurſe's 


houſe, tell him I'll ſpeak with him We mult help our 


friends But learn moderation, you rogue, in your 


good fortune; be at home alf tlie evening after, while 


I wait at Tom' 's to meet Campley, i in or der to ſee lady | 


Charlotte 
My good e or ill in her alone iS found, | 
And in that thought all other cares are dr own'd. 


| [Ex i. 
Trim. Oh Jear, dear, three nds ed pounds. [ Exit. 
Unter Sable, Lord Brumpton, and Er uſty. 


Sab. Why, my lord, you can't in conſcience put me 


off ſo; I muſt do according to my orders, cut you up, 
and embalm you, except you come down a little 


oper than yot talk of; you don' t conſider the er 
Ive been at already. | 


" £4, B. Char res” for what ? # 
Fad. 


Then, when the clerk begins - 
to ſtare at me, till he pulls the great gooſe quill from 
behind his ear, [Pulls a haniful of farthings out. 1 tall 


22. = 
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Sab. Firſt, twenty guineas to my lady's woman a for 


notice of your death, (a fee I've before now known 


the widow herſelf go halves in) but no matter for that 


—in the next place, ten pounds for watching you all 
your long fit of ſickneſs laſt winter 


Ld. B. Watching me ? Why 1 had 1 none but my own 


. ſervants by turns. 


Sab. J mean attending to give notice of your death. 


I had all your long fit of ſickneſs, laſt winter, at half a 


crown a day, a fellow waiting at your gate to bring me 
intelligence, but you unfor tunately recovered, and | 


loſt all my obliging pains for your ſervice. 
Id. B. Ha! ha! ha! Sable, thou'rt a very impuder t 


fellow. Half a crown a dav to attend wy deceale, and | 


doſt thou reckon it to me:? 


Sab. Look you, gentlemen, don't ſtand ſtaring at me 


—T have a book at home, which I call my doomſday- 


book, where I have every man of quality's age and di 


temper in town, and know when you ſhould drop 


_ Nay, my lord, if you had reflected upon your mor ta- = 
lity, half ſo much as poor I have for you, you would 
not defire to return to life thus——1a ſhort, I cannot 
keep this a ſecret under the whole money Lam to have 


for burying you. 


Ld. B. Truſty, if you think it ſofe in you to o obey - 
my orders after the deed Puzzle told his clerk of, pay 


it him- 
Truf. I ſhould be glad to give it out of my own 


pocket, rather than be w ithout the ſatisfaction of fee. 5 


ing you witneſs to it. 
Ld. B. T heartily believe thee, dear Trofty= 


 Sab. Then, my lord, the ſecret of your 3 alive 
is now ſafe with me. 


Truſ. I'll warrant Pl be coveng'd of this unconſci- 
onable dog. [Hiide.] 
cloſet 


J fear ſomebody s coning- 


> Exeunt Sab. one way, and Ld. B. and Truſty 3 3 


SCENE dr aws and diſcovers Lady Charlotte reading at 
a table 


and viewing herſelf. 


I4. Ha. Nay, good ſage ſiſter, you may as well talk | 
to me, [ Looking at herſelf as ſhe Jpeaks. ] as fit ſtaring at 


a book, which 1 Know you Fan't wende Dr. 
| Lucas 


My lord, you muſt to your 9 


—Lady Harriot playing at at a glaſs to and fro, i 


3 — Raf 
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Lucas may have writ there what he pleaſes, but there's 
no putting Francis Lord Hardy, now Earl of Brump- 
ton, out of your head, or making him abſent from 


your eyes. Do but look on me now, and deny 1t if 
you 1 


L. Ch. You are the maden ir [ Sriling. 
La. Ha. Look ye, I knew you could not ſay it, and 


forbear laughing—{ Looking Oer Charlotte. oh, 1 bo 
F—r—a—n Fran, 


ſee his name as plain as you do 
cls cis, Francis, tis in every line of the book. 


L. Ch. Rijng.] 'Tis in vain, I ſee, to mind any 
thing in ſuch impertinent company—but granting 


twere as you ſay, as to my lord Hardy, tis more ex- 


cuſable to admire another, than one's {Af | 
La. Ha. No, 1 ti nk not— Ves, I grant you | than re- 


ſelſ——Piſh! I don't believe my eyes have that ſoft- 
nef—{ Locking i in the glaſs.) They an't ſo piercing: no, 
*tis only ſtuff, the men will be talking- 


white teeth as 1 


No, ſiſter, I don't admire my- 


ſelf, but I've a pirſt of contradiction in me: I don't | 


know I'm in love with myſelf, only to rival the men— 


L. Ch. Ay, but Mr. Campley will pan gr ound ev'n 5 


of that rival of his, your dear felf— 


La. Ha. Oh, what have I done to you, that you 
ſhould name that inſolent intruder—A confident. opi- 


nionative fop N o, indeed, if J am, as a poetical 
lover of mine ſighed and ſung of both ſexes. 


The oe envy, and the public care, 


I ſhan't be ſo eaſil y catched I thank him want but 
to be ſure, I ſhould heartily torment him, by baniſhing 


him, and then conſider whether he ſhould ue this 
life or not. | 


L. Cb. Indeed; filter; t to be flows with you, this | 


vanity in your humour does not at all become you. 


La. Ha. Vanity! All the matter is, we gay people are 
more ſincere than you wiſe folks: all your life's an 
art Speak your ſoul Look you ther e Hauling her 
10 the gloſs.) Are you not ſtruck with a ſecret pleaſure, 
when you view that bloom in your look, that harmony 


in Nur ſhape, that Fe of Four 1 mien! 
| L. Ch. 
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ally to be vain at one's perſon, but 1 don't admire my- 


Some peo- 
ple are ſuch admirers of teeth—Lord, what ſignifies. 


tecth! n ber teeth.] A very black- -a-Moor has as 


— c _ 
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L. Ch: Well, ſimpleton, if I am at firſt lo filly as tg 
be a little taken with myſelf, I know it a fault, and 

take pains to correct it. 

La. Ha. Pſhaw : pſhaw! talk this muſty t tale to old 
Mrs. Fardingale, tis too ſoon for me to think at 
that rate. ö 
„ that think it too fon to underſtand 
_ themſelves, will very ſoon find it too late But tell me 
honeſtly, don't you like Campley ? © 

La. Ha. Thefellow is not to be abhorred, if the fol. 
ward thing did not think of getting me ſo eafily—O!, 
T hate a heart I can't break when I pleaſe—W hat 

makes the value of dear china, but that tis ſo brittle! 
were it not for that, you might as well have ſtone 
mugs in your cloſet. 
. Ch. Hitt, hiſt, here's Fardingale. 
©". Wile Fardingale. _ 

Far Lach Harriot, lady Charlotte—T'll entertain 
you now; I've a new ſong, juſt come hot out of the 
poet” s brain. Lady Charlotte, my couſin Campley 
writ it, and it's ſet to a pretty air, I warrant you. 
Ia. Ha. 1 like to be N indeed, of his writ. 
ing. . [ Flings any, 
Far. Come, come, this is not one of your tringham 
tr angham, witty things, that your poor poets write; 
no, tis well known my couſin Campley has two thou: 
{and pounds a year But this is all diflumulation 1 in 
you. 

I. Ch. 'Tis fo indeed, for your coulin's ſong's very 
Pretty Mrs. Fardingale. 55 [ Reau!, 


Let not love on me beſtow, OY 

Soft diſtreſs, and tender woe | 

Then pr'ythee give me, entle boy, 

None of thy grief, but all thy oy. : 
But Harriot thinks that a little unreaſonable, to expect : 
one : without endur! ing t'other. 


Enter Servant. | 
Ser. There 8 Your: coun: ns an to wait on n 501 | 


without 
Far. Let him come in—we : hall have the ſony 


| now- 


: 5 
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e Euter Copley: | 

Camp. Ladies your moſt obedient ſervant—Your 
ſervant, lady Charlotte, —Ser at lady Ho e Tar 
riot Iooks grave upon him | What's the matter, dear lady 
3 well? 1 protet to you Um mighty 

oncer ned—I PA. cnt a holtle.] This is a moſt excct- 
lent ſpirit—fnut it up, madam. 

La. Ha. Piſu—the familiar coxcomb deere i me hear- 
tilv- . . 
. nb Till be os rs I hope, i immediately, 

L. Ch, Your co! afin Fardingale has ſhewn us ſome 
of your poetry, - | 

| Camp. Lou ft 1ould not have called it my poetrv. 
Far. Who waits there Pray b. ing my {ute out of 
the next room Euter for vant abi a lute} Von muſt 
know J conn'd this ſong before I came i. 8 and find it 

will go to an excellent air of old Mr. Laws's, who was 
my mother's FOE ite acquaintance: my mibth er s, 
-wha at do I talk of? 1 mean my ecand-motaer's—On, 
here's the lute—C Gull 1 ample „„ hold che ſong upon 
vour hat. Le 70. Hin. ] * is a pretty gallantry to a 


| J . elation. 


"Bo 89 A „1 24 Ae. 


Let not ow Ee, Se.. 
0! 1, T have left off theſe things many a day. 
Comp. No;—but are not aflured enough Take i it 
higher — (J Ver own Jqua 14. I Thus—1 know. your 
voice W ww be ar it. 


L. Ha it, hideous! Oh, th e groſs fla ttere 1—1 al 


e 92 5 aptly —Take it t higher er, as your couſin = 
Sites: 
Far, Oh, dear mad am, do von really like it—] do 
it purely to pleaſe you——io; | can't ſing, alas! 
= ob oh We know it, good madam, we kno! it 
But pra) DE | - 
„ Le” not love 04 ſubſtantial blilte 28, 18 iel 
enough, and ran accor rdingly m the tune. [ Crrt/? 28 to 
the company.] Now I took it higher 
= Eats Incomparably done nothing « can cual Ws. 
except your couſin ſang his own poetry. - | 
55 Cond, Madam, from my lord Ha dy Delivers a 
8 Luer 70 Had Charlotte.] tow do you tay, my lady 


Hart: {ak 


— 5.25. 


— m — 
* 


— 
= >; * - 
—— — _ — - 


r . = — —ͤ— 
£ . * - _—_ as 
j—D—U—m— ̃ — — —— . ——¶ Prot et gh 
A a " hf * — 7 cv o 


1 
d 
* 
F 
: 
} 
it 
F . 
1 1 
I 
;'3 MW 
= 1 
. 
11 
11 
; y 


q r . my 7˙ IE IA Pr Ars ae b . om 


| 


— 4. - ne 


i 76 
4 
at ifs 
y | 
ib, þ , 0 
4 þ 
* 
_ * 
* 
4 
(pe _- 
5 . 
\ 
ts 4 
— 5 
85 
1 
1 — 


. * « 
Y * 


ua 
IO. 


— 
. +44 * — > * 
— AT AB wt „„ 


W - 


— — 
— 5 
— — oe I Seer” s (. 


8 med all mankind too ill to expect ſo much ſervice— 


Z ö 


26 1 E FU NE RAT. 


| _ riot, except I fing it myſelf! then I aſſure you I 
will. 


L. Ch. 1 han't patience, 1 muſt go read my letter. 
| Exit. 
Far. les me, what's become of lady Charlotte? 
Exit. 
Ta. Bs. Mrs. Fardingale, Mrs. Fardingale, what, 
muſt we looſe you? [Campley runs to the decor, takes the 


Fey out, and locks her in. ] What means this inſolence ? 


a plot upon me. Do you know who I am? 
Camp. Yes, madam, you're my lady Harriot Love- 


ly, with ten thouſand pounds in your pocket; and J 


am Mr. Camplev, worth two thouſand a year—of | 


quality enough to pretend to you—And I do deſign, 


before J leave this room, to hear you talk like a rea- 


ſonable woman, as nature has made you, Nay, tis 


in vain to flounc e, and di {compoſe 1 * ourfelt and your 


dress. 

La. Ha. If there are ſwords 8, if they are men of 
honour, and not all daſtards, cowards that pretend to 
this inured perſon- [ Running round the ren. 

Comp. Ay, ay, madam, let 'em come That's put- 
ting me in my way, fighting's my trade—but you've 


in ſhort, madam, were you a fool, I {ould not dene 
to expoſtulate with you=—— [ Seixirg ber Heindl. 
Ia. Eu. Urhind me, r: wiſierf Þ. Its ber hand fron 
Zim, and runs round the rum, Campley after her. 
Camp. But, madam, madam, madam, why CERT We 
Pr ythte, Cynthia, look behind you, _ [Singe, 
Age and wrinkles will o'ertake you. 

La. Ila. Age, wrinkles, ſmall-pox, nay, any thing 
that's moſt abhorrent to youth and bloom, were wel: 
come 1n the place of ſo deteſted a creature. | 

_ Cp. No ſuch matter, lady Harriot; I would not 
be a viln coxcomb, but I know 1 am not deteſtable, | 
Nay, know where you ve ſaid as much before you un- 
derſtood me for your ſervant. Was] immediate! y 
transformed beca uſe I became vour lover * | | 

La. Ha. My lover, fir *d d 1 ever ve) you ca on to | 

think J admitted you as fuch? _ . 5 

Camp. Yes, you did in your uſing PR e doo 
vou anſwer yourſeif ſom e parts of your behaviour to 


me as a Lenteman — Lo but confider, 1 | 
| ; have 


i : 95 fer this 


5 : paſſion 1 inexpreflible— 
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1 have Jong loved you—hore with this fantaſtic hu- 
mour through all its mazes—Nay, do not frown—for 
tis no better: I love with too facere; too honeſt a 


_ devotion, and would have your mind as faultleſs as your 


2 perſon, which *twould be, if you'll lay aſide this vanity 
She walks about Iſs violently, but more confuſed.] 


95 Had 1 not better tell you of it now, than when you are 


in my power; I ſhould be then too generous to thwart 
: Your inclination.” 


La. Ha. That is indeed very handſomely ſaid. Why 


5 ſhould I not obey reaſon as toon as | fee it Afde.] 
Since ſo, Mr. Campley, I can as ingenuouſly as 1 
| ſhould then, acknowledge that I Have been in an 
e [looking dewnon her fan. 


Q 


Camp. Nay, that's too great a condeſcenſion. Oh, 
excellence! 1 repent ! I ſee twas but juſtice in you to 
demand my knees, [ Kneeling.) my ſighs, my conſtant, 

tendereſt regard and ſervice And Tow mall have ? em, 


= fince you are above 'em 


I. Ha. Nay, Mr. Campley, you wont recal me to 
a fault you have ſo lately ſhewn me 


| was t you did to get my ſiſter out of the room? 


Ca ip. You may know it, and | muſt deſire you to 
e afl my Lord Hardy there, who writ to her by we 
| Trl he is no rav iſher „as you called me juſt now.,— 


And 1 would tain 


— He is now in the houfe- 
bo gain an interview- 


La. Ha, "That they. may has Hit they'll make little | 


uſe of it: ſor the tongue is the inſtrument of ſpeech to 
* of a lower form; they are of that high order of 


levers, who know none but eloquent filence, and can 


utter themſelves only by a geſture that ſpeaks their 


white tney are together. 1 
. Ha. I fear I don't know 1 to ſee my liter 


nell laugh me to death to fee me out of my pan- 
| toufles, and you and I thus famiffare 
mou ſhe]! approve it. 
Camp. You may boaſt your ſelf an . to her, 


2 and the firſt woman that was ever vanquiſhed by hear- 


ing truth, and had ſincerity enongh to receive ſo 
_ rough an obligation, as being made acquainted with 
; e N | her | 


J will not ſuf- 
no more ecſtaſies! But pray, fir, what 


and what not fine things. 
Camp. But pray let's 90 into your lifter” s Cloſet, 


—However, 1 
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her faults—Come, madam, ſtand your ground! brar ely, 
we'll march in to her thus. 


[ She leaning on Campley. 
La. Ha. Who'll believe a woman's anger more? I've 
betray'd the whole lex to you, Mr. Camplevy. 
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Re-enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 

Cas My lord, her ſiſter, who now is mine, will 
inmedimtely Ba her hither But be yourſelf- 
Charge her bravely- I wiſh ſhe were a cannon— 
An eich. teen- pounder for your ſake— Then I know 


were there e you 0 be in. the mouth of 
PAP 
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Ea. IL 1. long, vet fear to ſee 6—1 kno v am 
unable to utter "myſelf . 
Camp. Come, retire here till ſhe appears. 
EFEurer. Lady Charlotte. 
„ Now is the tender moment now approach- 
ing Alb. There he is { They appro vach and. flute 6 ach 
ether, tremoiing 1] Your Jordſhip will. pleate to fit; 
[ After a very tons paule, ſtolen glances, and irreſclur 
Leftares.) 7 vour lordſhip, 1 think, has travelled thoſe 
parts of Italy where the armies are- | 
Ld. H. Yes, madam. . 
„ have lette from you, dated 
NI antua. | 0 
Lal. H. I hope you have, madam, and that their 
purpoſe—— 
IL. Ch. My lord: > Leo ing ſerions and confuſed 
2 SL, 4 H. Wa hoL Your ladyſhip going to lay ſome 
: thing? ; 
L. . T only attended to what your lordſhip Was 
going to fay—Tha is, my lord—But you were, I. 
believe, going to ſay ſomething of that garden of the 
world, Iely— ain very ſorry” Your misfortunes in 
Engi: and are ſuchi as ma ke Yo qu july regret your leav- | 
ing "that place. . _ 
Ld: H. The: eis a per ſon in bo ng hand may make « thoſe = 
loſles in inſenſible to me. | | 
3 055 Indeed, my lord, there have ſo very few 
of quality attended his majeſty in the war, that „our 
birth and merit may wel! hope for his favour. | | 
Li. H. . have, indeed, all the zeal in the ul: 
| lor 
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for his majeſty's ſervice, and moſt grateful affection 
for his perſon, but did not then mean him. 

L. Ch. Bat can you indeed impartially fay that 


ar iſland is really preferable to the reſt of the world, 
or is it an arroganc? only in us to think ſo? 


Ld. H. I profes, madam, that little I have ſeen 
has but more endeared England to me; for 
>; humours which perhaps diſtracts our public affairs, 
dos „ Met; nks, inn; prove our private lives, and makes 


converſation more various, and conſequentlz more 
pleaſing Every where elſe, both men and things have 


& * 
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Enter Lady Harriot. | 
"Pi Ha. Undone! undone! Tattelaid has found, 
by ſome means or other, that Campley brought my 


Lord Hardy hither ; ; weare utterly ruined, my lady” 8 
coming | 


Ld. H. Vl ſtay and counts ant her. N 
1 It muſt not be——we are too much in her 


power. 


Enter Campley. 


. Conde, came, my lord, we're routed hore 


” Ladies. Fre ay- 
Lu. FA. 1 wemble | every. joint of me 


1 Im at” 


Emer Widow. 


| 7 4 Ladies, your ſervant—I fear I interrupt y you, Sy 
| nabe you company ? Lady Harriot, your fervant, Lad 
Charlotte, your ſervant ? What, not a word—Oh, 1 
beg your ladyſhip's pardon—Lady Charlotte did! fay 
- My young Lady Prumpton, I wiſh you jp. 


L. Ch. Oh, your ſervant, Lady Dowager Brump- 


you- — 
Wa. 80 ſmart, a; but you ſhould, wothinks,- 
have made one acquainted—Yet, madam, nh con- 


L. Ch. My conduct, Lady Brompton | 
Mid. Your conduct, Dy Charlotte! 


[ Coming up to each other, 5 


. CB. Madam, 'tis vou are ſeen e all your 


thin diſguiſes 
Mid. I ſeen? By whom! 


IL. C5. By an all-piercing eye; nav, by what you 
| much more fear, the eye of the w ord The world 
ſees you, or ſhall fee you : it ihall know your ſecret i in ⸗ 
temperance, your public faſting—Looſe poems in your 
eloſet, an homily on your toilette Vour eaſy ſkilful _ 
practiſed hypocriſy, by which you wrought on your 
huſband baſely to transfer the truſt and ward of us, 
two helpleſs virgins, into the hands and care of—I 
cannot name It 5 ou're a wicked v woman. 


. a 


= a ſtand a little, but FR will recover th 
| Me; ſhe 8 coming in | 


— That's an appellation of much more joy to | 


Lo. Hi. 


then * 
i ES K 
— . 3 2 - CRC EIT oo, x OO OO PT * 
rn 8 . 8 rc 4 
. roo te. EE. © ASIA RN ET Ee Te Eo Lee 9 2 
þ Lbs CO jd e * r . 5 3 Bret og: = ri ISS 
N n WY $f nn 1 SEE STS ͤ v I ET * 
” : Fn 4 RE og, ri . al $67 4 a3 ar? TS 
n q ids EA = En" og Sx op, IT} _ . 
e yo - 3 


IEEE F 

. +5 

S 
. 


N ps 

112 
ifs =; 
9 


3 
N 
„ 

4 1 bt, 
3 
_ 
ITS 
1 
245 
. 25 « 
n 
8. 
3 
"I 2 

3 — l 

2 AN 
Wo. 5 

: 2. 5 

- A. be N 
5 

95 +Bep 

_ 

1 
* 
TAN : 

RA 
"Ad 1 
on 8 
3 
1 
_—_— 
We. e 0 
Nj * 
1 
., = 
» 
= 
"= 
3 
1 
"= 
| <4 
. 2 


T-H-E:FUN ERA L. 
La. Ha. { Hide. Oh, rare ſiſter ! *Tis a fine thing to 
keep one's anger in ſtock by one; we that are angry 
and pleaſed every half hour, have nothing at all of this 
| high- flown fury! Why, ſhe rages like a . in a 
tragedy! Bleſſings on her tongue = 
55 Mil. Is this the effect of your morning lectures 
at your ſeif-examination, all this fury.” 

L. Ch, Yes, it is, madam ; if I take pains to govern 
2 my pailions, it ſhall not give licence to 0! chers to . 
ern for me- | 
id. Well, lady Char lotte, however vou il! deſerve 
1 it of me, 1 call take care, while there are locks and 
bats, to keep you from Lord Hardy From weng a 

J leger lady, trom carrying a knapfack. 
I. Ch. Knapfack; Do you upbraid the pover ty your 
own wicked arts have brought him to—Knapf, ack f Oh 


grant me patience, can I hear this of the man 1 love: I; 
| Knapfack! þ 1 hs not words. 


e. I! cave you to cool upon it; INVES and anger 
= are very warm paſſions— e L. 
Ia. Ea. She has locke dus i in- 
IL. Cb. Knapfack! Well, I will be eak . to go 
to him could fit down and ery my eyes out! Dear 
ſiſter, what a rage have I been in? Knapſack! I'll give 
vent to my juſt reſentment Oh, how ſhall I avoid this 
baſe woman, how meet that excellent man! I hope 
*tis in fate to crown our loves; for it is only in the 
protection of men of honour, that we are naturally 
8 truly fafe; 
And woman's happineſs, for all her 8 
Ss +00 * that fide whence ſhe was born. 
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— Enter Lord Hands Campley, and Trim. ER 
THAT jade Tattelaid faw me npon the 

ſtairs, for I had not patience to me 

: my concea. ment, but muſt Peep out to ſee what was 
| become of you. 
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>. But we have advice, however, it ſeems, from 


35 garriſon already—this miſtrets of Trim's is 4 


mie Ety! ucky accident 


Dun. Ax, Sovitlerncn, f he has fr ee 8 800 and r egreſs, | 
and you know the French are the bett bred pe ple i in 
the world —ſhe'l] be af e ee faith, I have one 

+ ruple that hangs about me and that 15—Look you, 
my lord, we ſervenishave no maſters in tkeirablence-— 

ina word, when I am wich mademoiſelle, I talk of 


„ur lor aſhip Das only a particular acquwaintance, that J 
— bubknets in ideed for vou ſometimes I mult needs. 5 


51, that indeed my Lord Har dy 1 is really aperion | 
"a Ve As reat honour for. 5 


8 
Lol. H. Fiſhl is that all! 2 Fader ſtand vcu- uon 
wilftre. S des not Know that you do me the honour 44 


eh an m i26cs or fo, upon occafion Pr Vinec, Vil, 


make vou telt as conſiderable as you pler fe; 
Trim. Well New your leſſen is this 


She out of 


her reſpect to me, and underſtanding Mr. Camp! ey 

Was an intimate of my friend my Lord Hardy, and 
condeſcendi ing (ta :0uch ſhe is of a great houſe in France) 
tomelemantua's for the i improvement of the Engliſh—- 

which gives her eaſy admittance—She, I fay, moved 


ty thete promiſes, has vouchſafed to bring a letter 


om my. Lady Harri iot to Mr. Camplev, and came to 


me to bring her to him. You are to underſtand alſo. 
that fire is duelle eo inthe lateſt French cut; her dreſs is 


bog mecgel ot their habit, and herſelf of their manners— | 
ler lhe - But you Hall ice er — | | 


* 
Ei. 


— 4 


Lad. H. I hils gives me ſome life !—Cheer up, Tom 


2 — * — — 


it, 


=y . 


but behold the olemuity o you fee Trins gallan- 
e een gh out. 5 


Zille, 1 rim 752 444 Mad dernoil NG | 


Trim. My dear Lord Hard, this is Mademoiſelle 


d Epingie, v 55 50 name you've often heard me figh— 
(Lord Hardy /alutes her. ] Mr. Compiler —Mademoi- 


{elle d E ingle. I [ampley /alutes ber. 
Mad. V ore ſervante, gentlemen, votre ſervante— 
Camp.] proteſt to you, I never ſaw any thing ſo be. 
coming as your dreſs—ſhall I beg the favour you d. 


£6 defend! to let Mr. Trim lead you once round the 
room 
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| EI THE FUNERAL. Ws. 
room, t! dat I may. admire the elegance of your! habit 

| [Trim leeds her rout, 
=” 1 H. How co. ic you aſt ſuch a thing? 


fel oW-Y ou {ce ſhe is not furp! rifed at it, —Oh,. ma- 
dam, your ati * he negligence, the diſengagement of 
vour manner! Oh, how delicate is your noble 5 ON 
W hen ſhall vou fee 20 Engliſh woman 10 dreſſed? 


dreſſed— hot, | Movtieur 1 erim, Which NMonſicur 
. e | 
Trim. That's hon aſt Tom Cample ey 
Camp. At vour ſervice, Winder eile 
lad. J fear I incur de cenſure, [ Pulling out the let- 
ter, and recollefting as loth to deliver it.] but Mr. Terim 
being your intimate friend, and I deſigning to honour 
0 him i in de way of an huſband—So, ſo, how do I run 
away in diſcourſe——1 never make promiſe to Mr 

Terim before, and now do it par accident 
Camp. Dear Will Trim is extremely obliging in 
having prevailed upon you to do a thing, that the ſe- 


nour by your dwel ug! in it) would not let vou other- 
w iſe condeſcend to 


my very thoughts—O! h, 1 know how! Pardon 
me to give a billet—i it 10 look! Oh, fy! I cannot ſtay 
after it—[ D; ops it, runs affedteily to the other end of 


pardons for go ſo mal. a- propos. [ Cur ſies as going. 
=_ d Epingle will honour our cottage with longer ſtay, 
_— wat on her in and entertain. her Pray, fir, be free 
"I'm all complaiſance- 


Camp. No to my dear . 
| Sir, 


[ Team ber out. 


| to touch upon in our laſt converſation — We have 
B 5 1 * reaton 


Camp. Pſhaw, my lord, you're a baſhful Engliſh - 


Mad. De Englife ! poor barbarians, poor 1 PTR . 
dey know no more e of de dreſs, but to cover dere na- 
kedneſs Gli « along the room.] Dey be c. ioded, but no 


P en a ms 


verity "of your v irtue, and the greatneis "of your qua- 
lity, (though a ſtranger in the country you now ho- 


Alad. Oh, monſieur On, lt vou ſpeak 8 
the room, then quite out, re-enters,} J beg ten thouſand 
Td. H. Your: ſervant, good 1 Nag Trim: 


you know you command her e——pray, if Madame 


Trim. My lord, you know your power oer me. 


There is one : thing which you were too generous 
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n TUB FUNERAL. 
reaſon to fear the widow's practices in relation to our 
fortune, if you are not too quick for her—l aſk lady 
Charlotte whether this is not her ſenſe to Lord Hardy — 
She ſays nothing, but lets me writ on—--Theſe 


" toſceit 
| ſtifle the poor lady 


. fooler y. 


5 there 
ther. 


people always have, and will have admittance every Z 


5 where, ther efore we may hear trom you. 


1 ai, Sir, | 
_ Your moſt obedient ſer rank, S: 


| __ Harwor Lovery. 
My obedient went! Thy obedience ſhall ever be as 


voluntary as now—ten thouſand thouſand kiſſes on : 


_ thee——Thou dear paper——Look You,” my lor "By 7 


What a pr etty hand it is? 5 
Ld. H. Why, Tom, thou doſt not give me "WHEY 1 
you ſnatch it to your mouth ſo— on 8 


Camp. Look you, my lord, all along the lines here 


went the pen, and through the white intervals her 

ſnowy fingers. Do you ſee, this is her name — . 
Id. H. Nay, there's me Charlotte's. name too inn 
the midit of the letter= 
conſcionable- 


: A Kits ſure- 


-Why, you'll not be fo un- : 
_ re fo greedy „ you UE: me one 


Camp. Well, vou ſhall, but you re ſo eager don t 


: bite me for you ſhan't ha ave it in your own hands— 7 
there, there, there—Let go my hand- 5 


Ld. H. What an exquiſite pleaſure hare is in this = 
But what: ſhall we doß 


Camp. 1 dare a thou; Sht; 3 Pr 'ythee, my lord, call 


| Trim. 


Id H. Ha, Tri - = 
_ Camp. Hold, Mr. Trim—Y ou for get his miſtreſs is 5 


LA. H. Gra 7mercy—Dear Will | Trims, ſtep i in mi. 


Camp. Ay, that? s ſomething — —[ 1 Trim. . 
Trim, have not I ſeen a young woman ſometimes 


carry Madame d' Epingle's tr inkets for her, coming 
from my lady E rumpton's. 


Trim. Ves, you might have ſeen fach a one, ſhe . 


waits for her now. 


Camp. Do you think you could not orevail 3 me 15 


; to be dreſſed in that wench' 8 clothes and attend your 


miſs els | 
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miſtreſs | in her ſtead thither ? 865 not dream we.” 
| ſhould fo ſoon attempt again. 

Trim. Yes, Il engage. | 

Camp. 'T hen, we'll truſt the reſt to our ; good genius; 3 

ah f Il about it wee —Harriot OE 
| [ Exeunt, Ziſfing the liter . 

Fier Widow and Tattleaid. _ | 

1 5 Wil This was well done of you ; be ſure you take 

care of their young ladyſhips ; you mall, 5 0 


= you, have a ſnip in the ſale of them. 


Tat. J thank your good ladyſh'p. A 
rid. Is that the porter paper of how- Fye's RES 
Tat. Yes, Madam, he juſt ſent it up; his general an- 
fer is, that you are as well as can be expected in Jour 
condition; but that you ſee nobody. 


id. That's right Reading names]. Lady Riggle. 6 


- Lady Formal—Oh, that Rigole! a pert ogler—an } in- 
diſcreet, ſilly thing, who is really known by no man, 
yet for her carriage juſtly thought common to all; 


and as Formal has only the appearance of virtue, ſo 5 


the has only the. appearance of vice What 
chance, I wonder put theſe contradictions to each other 


into the ſame coach, as you ſay they called. Mrs. 


5 Frances and Mrs. Winnitred Glebe, who are they? 5 
Iat. They are the country great fortunes, have been 


= out of town this whole year; they are thoſe whom- 


pour ladyſhip ſaid upon being Yery well. bar OY: 2008 5 


5 — 2 them to be very ill bred. 


Mid. Did ] ſay fo? Really I think it was apt h 
- now I remember them — Lady Wrinkle ; Oh, chat 
ſmug old woman! there is no enduri ing her affectation 


3 ok youth; but I plague her ; I always alk whether her 
| daughter in Wiltſhire has a grandchild yet or not— 


Lady Worth: I can't bear her company, the has ſo 
much of that vir tue in her heart, which I have in my 
mouth only. A He. Mrs. After day: Oh, that's ſlie 
that was the great 8 the mighty toaſt about town, 
that's juſt come out of the ſinall-pox; ſhe is horribly 
pitted, they ſay; I long to ſee her, and plague her 
with my condojence. Tis a pure ill-natured fatisfac- 
tion to ſee one that was a beauty unfortunately move 
| with the lame Kngnor, and ſoftneſs of behaviour, that 

| | B 6 Ro. | once | 
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that uſed to kill: ha, ha, Aa | 
logue of mere names or titles they were born to: an 


every da tis 1 


am left? 
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once was charming in her; to ſee, I fav, her mor tify, 
The Teſt are a cata- 


inſipid crowd of neither good | nor bad. But vou are 
{ure theſe other ladies ſuf ect not in the leaft that 1 


know of their coming? 


Tat. No, dear Madam ; they are to aſk 157 me 
mid. I hear a coach ¶ Exit. Tat. ] 1 have now 


an exquiſite pleaſure in the thought of ſurpaſſing my 


Lady Sly, who pretends to have out: grieved the who! e 
town for her huſband. They are certainly coming. 
Oh, no! here let me thus let me fit and think—[W 1- 
dow on her couch; while ſhe is raving, as- to herſelt, 


Tattleaid % introduces the Iadies.] Wretched, difcon- 
folate as I am ! Oh, welcome, welcome, dear, killing 
anguiſh! Oh, that I could lie down and die in my 


preſent heavineſs | But what—how ? Nay, my dear, 


dear Jord, why do you look fo pale, fo ghaſtly ar me?” 
Wottoo, W. ottoo ! fright thy own tr rabli ing „ thiver-.. 8 
ing w ife- 


Tat. Nav, 200d Madam, be comfor ted. „ 
id. Thou ſhalt not have me — 175 ſhes Tat. 
Tal. Nay; good Madam, tis I, tis I, your lady--- . 
ſhip's own woman. 'JTis J, Madam -- that dreſs you, 
talk to you, and tell you all thats done in the houſe 


Oſible that 'Þ 
Speak to me not, hold me . PI 5 0 5 5 
the liſtening walls with m „ comp! aints. [ Looks fur- 
led at fecing. ze Co YHPany: {Jen EY at ane 
Al Tattlea 11d! | 
1 La. an Madan, HE not angry. at 1 we 
would come in ſpite of her; we are your friends, and 


all. Is it then pofible ? Is it den 


ate às concerned as you at re: 


Vid. Ah, Madam, Mi: han: Madam, Madam, 1 
am an un Jone woman: Oh, me! alas, as Ch, Oh! 
141 join in her wotrs.} 1 ſWOOon! 1 expire 5 [ Fa 1 fe 

2 La. Pray, Mrs. Tatileaid, bring "REFS. that is 
cordial to her. Exit Tattleaid. 5 
3 La. Indeed, Mad: am, you ſhould have patience; ” 
his lordſhip was old. To die is but going before in 

a journeg WE mut all take. 
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Enter. Tattleaid, loared avith bottle 2 3d Lal 'y takes Aa 


9 


B buitl: from her nnd : FLARE. 9 
4 4 La. 105 4, how my Lady Fleer drinks! 'F have 1 
Ft | heard 6, indeco „ but never could belicve it of her. 1 
I Ry [| Drinks alſs: = 
5 * is Put, Madam, don't you hear what the town { 
„ ſays of the jilt, Flirt, the men liked ſo much in the ; 
bs Park Har k ve——was ſeen with him in a hack- | 
5 ney coach——and filk ſtockings——key-hole——his Þ 
5 | wig—on the chair 7 Tiſpers by int errupiion, 
| „ La: Impude! it flirt, to be fin 1d Out 1 | 
3 La. But! ſpeak it only to vou. „ = 
4 La. Nor I, but to one more. [77 Piſpers next aboman. — 
5 La. J can't believe it; nay, I alway s thought it, 4 


Madam. [Whiſpers the Widow. 
N il. Sure tis in poſſible ! the demure, prim thing- 
Sure all the world is hypocriſy—— Well, I thank 
my ſtars, whatſo oe er ſufferings I have, I have none in 
my reputation.“ I wonder at the men I could never 
think her bandit OMe. She h las really a good fhape and 
comple xion, but no mein; and no woman has the uſe 
of her beauty without mein Her charms are dumb, 
they want ud tterance. But w hither does diſtr action lead | 
me to ta alk of charms ? | | 
1 Lo. Charms! a chit's, a girl's char mis 1 "Comes: 
let us widows be true to ourſelves; keep our counte- 
nances and our characters, 3 a fig for the maids, L 
mean the unmarried. Lo 
2 La. Ay, fince they v will ſet up for our knowledge, 
why ſhould not we for their 18 ice? | 
. But, Madam, o Sunday morning at church. 
I curtfied to you, and looked at a great kuis in a 
ing light drels, next pew'. Th at 18 1 
thin, 7.15 a knicht's 


A glar- 155 
E, a Culine 
wite, pretends to. 11 the tenderneſs 


in the world, à and would tain put the ut a ieldiy upon 
us, for the ſoft, the languid. Sh e has of aſadden left 


ker dairy, - and ſet up for a fine town lady; calls her 
maid Cilly, her woman, ſpeaks to her by her furname 
of Mrs, Cher ryfiſt, and her great foot- boy of nineteen, 


big enough for u trooper, is tr ipped into a laced coat, | 
now Mr. Page, forſooth. 


4. 4a, Ob, | have ſeen he er Well, 7 E ily pity 
bone, people for their wealth ; they might have been. 
VAKBOWB. 
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vou would die, Madam, to ſee her 
and her equipage : I thought the honeſt fat tits, her 
horſes, were aſhamed of their finery ; they dragged on, 
as if they were all at plough, and a great baſhful- 
look d booby behind, or raſp'd the coach, as if he had 
ik held —_ 1 
La. Alas! ſome gle think there is nothing but 7 
| being fine to be genteel : but the high prance of the 
horſes, and the briſk inſolence of the ſervants in an 
cequipage of quality, are neee but to our own | 
beeaſts and ſervants. h 
I La, Now you talk of an equipage, I envy this lady 
the beauty ſhe will appear in in a mourning coach, it 
will fo become her complexion; I confeſs I myſelf 
mourned for two years for no other reaſon. . Take up | 
that hood there. Oh, that fair face with a veil! 


| They take up her heed. 


Wi. 'The ie, fie, Jadies!——But 1 have been told, in- 
5 deed, black does become- 
= Et La. Well, I'll take the liber v to peak! it, there | 
is young Nutbrain has long had (Vil be ſwor "ERR 
poäaſſion for this lady: but Eli tell you one thing I tear | 
_ ſhell diſlike, that is, he is younger than ſhe is. - 
. No, that's no exception ; but I Vu tell you one, : 

5 he? is younger than his brother. 3 
Nad. Ladies, talk not of ſuch abies. Who could - 
love ſuch an unhappy relict as I am? But, dear Ma- 
dam, what grounds have you for that idle ſtory? _ 
4 La. Why, he toaſts you, and trembles where you 
are ſpoke of. It muſt be a match. 


Mid. Nay, nay, you yy ou mur ; bur L know 


ou mean it kindly. 


1 La. 1 ſwear we do. 


77 d. But I muſt beſcech you, ladies, fince you have 


been ſo compaſſionate as to viſit and accompany my 
ſorrow, to give me the only comfort I can now know, 
to ſee my friends chearful, and to honour an entertain- 
ment Tattleaid has prepared within for 1 you. If I can 
find ſtrength enough, Il] attend you; but I wiſh you | 
would excuſe me, for I have no reliſh of food or joy, 7 


but will try to get a bit down in my own chamber. 
1. La. Ther e is no Pleaſure without you. 


[ Tattleaid 3 15 Widow. = 
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nw FY | But, Madam, I muſt beg of your ladyſhip not 


to be ſo importune to my treſh calamity, as to mention 
Jam ſure there is nothing i in it. 
{1s led off. 


| | [ Exeunt Ladies, OTA 
5 Enter Mademoiſelle, and Campley in woman's clothes, 


carrying her things. 
Mad. Iam very glad to be in de ladies antichiamber; : 
I was ſhamed of you, you yon ſuch impudent look: 

| beſides, me wonder you were not ſeized by the con- 

ſtable, when you puſhed de man into de kennel. 

Camp. Why, ſhould I have let him kiſſed me: 25 
Nad. No; but if you had hit him wit fan, and ay, = 
. why, ſure, ſaucy- box, it been enough; beſide, wha! you 

5 hitted de gentleman for offer kiſſe me? . 

Camp. I beg Prone: I did not know you were = 
pleaſed with it. : 
Mal. Pleaſe! no; but me rater pe kifſe den you, 
Mr. Terim's friend be found out. 
- when he kiſſe me, ſure, ſauce-box, dat's meat for you. 

: | Beſides, you take ſuch ſtrides when you walk 
5 0b, fe. deſe little Petie tiny bits a woman ſteps. _ 

: | [ Shewing her feep. 

. . But, pr yihee, Mademoiſelle, why have you 
h loft your Engliſh tongue, all of a ſudden ? Methought, 
When the fellow ca lied us French whores as we came 
along, and ſaid we came to ſtarve their own people, you 
gave them pretty plain Englith ; he was a dog, a raſcal, 
you'd ſend to the ſtocks—— 
Mad. Ha, ha, ha! I was in a paſſion, and betrayed 
myſelf; but you are my lover's friend, and a man of 
honour , therefore know you will do nothing to injure 
Why, Mr. Campley, you mult know I can ſpeak 
but I don't, for fear of loſing 
my cuſtomers : the Engliſh will never give a pr ice 
for any thing they underſtand. 
ſome of your fools pretend to buy with good- 
breeding, and give any rate, rather than not be thought, 
to have French enough to know what they are doing; 3 
ſtrange and far-fetched things they only like ; don't you 
ſee how they ſwallow gallons of the juice of tea, while 
W own dock-leaves 3 are trod under foot. Mum 


my 


Nutbrain any more. 
1 In love with me, quoth- a! 


a8 . Engliſh as you; 


% 


Could not you ſay, 


Nay, I have known 


— ps IE gs — 


ot AS ATT 


40 1 H. E F U N E R ATL. 
my Lady Harriot. [Enter Lacy Harriot.] Madame, 
votre ſervante, ſervante— | 
28 Ha. Well, Mademoiſelle, did vou deliver my 
letter? | . 
Madl. Ou1- | Ok 
La. Ha. Well. and how : 15 that it in your hand? 
dl. Oui 0 
2 a. W ell, then, why don' t you give it es 
Mead. Oh, 1 = lady! dat be fo richt Engliſe; de En- 
A ſe mind only de words of de loy ers, but de words 
Of. de lovers are often = but de action no lie. 
La. Ha. What does the thing mean ? Give me my | 
letter. | | | 
Mad. Me did not deli; er your letter: 
La. Ha. No! . | 
Mad. No, me tell vou me did drop it to ſee - Mr. 
Campley, how cavalier take it u p. As deſe me did Pp 
it, fo Monſieur run to take it up. | 
| | The 24 boil) run to take if Up, 1 Mad tober it up. 
Dus: he do dere de letter- —Very Well, 
very well. Oh, amour! You act de manner Mr. 
| Campley- take it up better than I; do you no ſee it? 


La. Ea. [ Reads.] 
Madani, ü e „ 
I ͤam glad you have mentioned what indeed T did 


TIO beth run, Harri 10t gels ite. 


: 101 at that time think of, nor if 1 had, ſhould I have 


known how to have ſpoken of. But blefs me more 
than fortune can, by turning thoſe fair eyes upon, 
Madam, | 
| Your moſt faithful, 
Moſt obedient humble ſervant, 

3 TroMas CAMPLEy. 
What does Hs el mean hut bleſs me more, by turn- 
ing — Oh, tis he him; elf! [ Looking about, obſerves 
Camp. /ile.] Oh, the hoy don! the romp !—1 did 
not think any thing could add to your native confi- 
dence; but you look fo very bold in that dreſs, and 
: vour at ins fail off, and vour e how they 
hang | 


© 


Camp, Mademoiſelle Ss vouz de falvilie: Veau 
de Hongrie, chez NM. nſicur Marchant de Montpelier 
— tor your teet. LS ng TY bis trindets. De 

: Ss | eſcuce 
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Hence, a little book French for teach de elder bro- 
01 s make compliments. Will you, I ſay, have any 
thing that 1 ha VE? Will vou have all 1 have, Ma- 
damm „„ | . 
F. Ha. TD and 1 'or th e Res 0 take. will never 
Part weich this box while L live. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Clap. Bit, LAAy Harriot, W = mu nat Fand laugh 


Ny) 
"IT. EGU 965 . e in \ Our ette EU., dela; 'S are danger 
CY : * ; 2 41 
5 : . 929 3 2 . 5 A P a g 
OUS ih thafs ACRE: Won 55 2 c Ut ody of: * OU 5 th. * refore, 
6 33 1 ? : 7 3 8 , 
* Hatt, cel E. OEL2E; *h YOU a 0 Frag : ita\ iÞ3t O11 
JHCEEHE >y U ut be * VIIed. = 
N 8 8 - SUD ; Wo 6 : 
Ha. Mr. Campley, I Have fog . Pu ut Yours. 
* 
3 
2 


Er, 2. Thon dear EFEaLUVE gut 1 25 77 "IF 2 wad. | 
IN ie, then vou :mult-c at We > Gre Tes wi 1 Mademoi- 


1 | 3 


e Al 1 go with me infant ly 
2 La. Ha. What vou pleaſe. e 
emp. "Ma Lane dE pingle, J muſt de fire you to 
5 85 vith a humour of gallantry of ours; you may 


be lure I Have an eve Over the treatment you have 


bon my account only to change habits with La dy 


Harriot, and let her go while you ſtay. 
Mad. Wit all my heart TOs. 70 fu, Lerfelf, 
La. Ha. What, before Nt 82 impley? | 
ad. Oh, Oh, very Anglaiſe ! Dat is fo Engle; 
all women of quality in Fra ance are dreſs and undre! 
by a valet de cham! bre, de man cha. mber- maid wo 
complexion better den de woman. [Apart to Har. 
ta Bs . Nay, that's a ſecret 7 in dreſs, Mademoi- 
fille, J never knew before; and am fo anpoliſhed an 
ngliſn-woman, as to reſolve never to learn even to 
0 refs betore my huſband. Oh, indecency ! Mr. ae 
Je) v, do you hear what Mademoiſelle ſays — 
5 " Mad. Oh, hiſt !—Bacatelle. _ | 
Ia, Ha. Well, we run in, and be re: GY in an in- 
ſtant. [Axcunt La. Harriot and Mademoiſelle. 
Cam b. Well, [ like her every minute better and bet⸗ : 
e What a delicate chaſtity ſhe has! There is ſome- 
thing fo eros in the carriage of fome wives, (tho' they 
re honeſt too) that they loſe their huſbands hearts for 
laults, which, if they have either good nature or good- 
5 breeding, they know not how to tell them of. But, 


how. happy am I in ſuch a fr tend as Hardy, lach 4 
miſt: ris as Ha arriot * | rs 


Sb 


We 2 


A _—— — — —  —  —— 
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Continue, Heav'n, a crateful heart to bleſs - 
With main in ir iendfhip, aud! in love ſucceſs. 


q Fer | 


ACT. IV- 
Enter Widow and Truſty. 
| 77 21570 d % : 
TR, Tr uſty, you have, I do afſure you, the fan a 


place and power in the management of my 
Lord Brumpton's eſtate, as in his life tive. I am c- 


duced to a neceſſity of truſting him. [ //de.] How- 
ever Tattleaid diſſembles the matter, ſhe muſt be privy 
to lady Harriot's eſcape, and Ferdingale is es deep as 


them both, and I fear will be their ruin, which it is 


my care and duty to prevent. Be vigilant, and you 
hall be rewarded. I ſhall employ you wholly in lady 
_ Charlotte's affairs, ſhe is able to pay ſervices done for 
8 Lou have ſenſe, and underſtand me. 


| [Exit Widow. 
N Yes, I I do indeed underſtand you, and could 


wiſh another could with as much deteftation as I do; 


but my poor old lord is ſo ſtrangely, fo bewitchedly 


enamoured of her, that even after This diſcovery of her 
wickedneſs, I fee he could be reconciled to her; and 


though he is aſhamed to confeſs to me, I know he longs 


to ſpeak with her. If I tell lord Hardy all, to make 
his fortune, he would not let his father be diſhonoured: | 
by a public way of ſeparation. If things are acted 


privately, I know ſhe will throw us all; there is no 


middle way; 1 muſt expoſe her, to make a re- union ; : 
impracticable. 


Enter Lord Hardy, Campley, and Trims. 
ILA. H. I forget my own misfortunes, dear Cam- 


pley, when I refle& on your ſucceſs. 


Camp. I aſſure you it moderates the ſwell of joy 


that I am in, to think of your difficulties. ] hope my 
felicity is previous to yours: my lady Har ridt gives 
her ſervice to you, and we both think it but decent to 


ſuſpend our marriage, till your and lady Charlotte 8 


La. l 


affairs are in the ſame IG PORES. 
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Les. H. Where is my lady? | 
Camp. She is at my aunt',, my lord. But, my lord, 
vou don't interpoſe, I don't know how L hall adjuſt 
matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his miſtreſs be- 
hind me; I fear he 1! demand ſatisfaction of. me. :: 
Trim, No, Sir; alas, I can know no ſatisfaction 


while ſhe is in jeopardy! therefore would rather be 


| put in a way to recover her by ſtorming the caſtle, or 
other feat of arms, like a true cnamoured ſwain 81 am. 
. Enter Boy. | 8 
Boy: There! is one M. Tr. Tr uſty below, would ſpeal | 
with my lord. 5 
L., H. Mr. Truſty, my father 8 Reward! What 
can he have to ſay to me? 
Camp. He is very honeſt, to my y knowledge. | 
Ia. H. 1 remember, indeed, when I was turned out 
| of the houſe, he followed me to the gate, and wept 
over me, for which I have heard he had like to have 


_ loſt his place. But, however, I muſt adviſe with vou 


a little, about my behaviour to him. Let us in. 
Hoy, bring him up hither; tell him I'll wait on him 
1 preſently. e oY ] I ſhall | want you, I believe, here 
| rim. 8 Le. 

1 Re- enter "Boy no, Tr uſty. | 

55. My lord » will walt on you here ad. | 

Ext 55 

7 1. 'Tis very ll” - Fhels. lodgings are hut 
homely for the earl of Brumpton. Oh, that damned 
ſtrumpet! that I ſhould ever know my maſter's wife 
for ſuch. TOW. meny thouſand things does my head 

run back to? After my poor father's death, the good 
lord took me, becauſe he was a captain in his regi- 
ment, and gave me education, I was, I think, three- 
and twenty when this young lord was chriſtened—= 
What ado there was about calling him Francis! [//ipes 
Vis eyes.) Theſe are but poor lodgings for him. I can- 
not bear the joy, to think that 1 ſhall fave the family : 
4 from which I Pave had my bread. 

| Enter Trim. 0 | 
"Ds Sir, my lord fark wait on you o immediately. 5 
7. Sir, 't 
: & going. J But, fr are > not you: the young man that at- 


_ tended | 
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| tended hi im at Chriſt-church i in Oxfor d, and have fol. 
lowec hire ver fince? Z 

Him. Les, fir, Lam. 


Tru. Nav, ſir, no harm; but you!) thrive 2 OO 


0 * * I 
7. 1 9 7 


Tim. Ike this old fellow; I fmell more monev. 

. 1 | Alle. Exit.) 
KA 1 bene is now eight years ſince ] ſaw him; 
5 


then ninetèeen, when I followed him to the 
gate, and gene Bun ftv guineas, Which 1 pretended his 
Th Lord e 
| | ie. and jolly; vou wear well am; lad 

0 lee A pied Sane commands tome, Mr, "Fratty: 
. W! V, my lord, I preſume to wait u pon your 

| —My lord, yon are ſtrangely grown; vou 
are your fatller's very OL + "YO " are he , my loi 13 


21 
A 
— 


i 
10K lo 8 05 in my 82818 livery to g 75 cor. | 1 Was 


48 
| Kino; ne Es 5 fea ft many lords, ind ſaid I was a 
brave man s log ö that hi 


EY 
c. 
T 


cw. 44a A ; 
21 1413. 


mall my finery. She was the finelt young creature 
th maids - of = nour hated to ſze her àt court My 
lord then courted my good lady. She was as kind t9 
r death- bod Ilie ſaid to me, I r. Truſty, take 
care - my lord's {-cond marriage, for that child's 
lake: e pointed as well as ſhe could to you.; 
you fe 112 crying, and ſaid ſhe ſhould not die; but ſhe 
eid, my lord; ſhe left the word, and no one like her 


Im it. For: five me, my honoured maſter, Lee, DS, vu 
to my lord, and Hugs him.] I've often carried you 1a theiz 


arms that graſp vou, they were tronger then ; but 5 0 


Gdie to-morrow you're worth five thouſand mounds ! 
my gift; tis what I've got in the family, and I return 
it to you with thanks but alas, do I live to ſee you 
Want it? | 

Ld. H. You confound me with all this tenderncs 


and generoſity. 


True bY 1 trouble) you no longer, my lord—but— 
ILAd. I 


— ** * 21424 3 "ary" 
2. . Mr. Trutty, Iam very glad to ſee vou; you | 


ju ft ry ch another as you. He 


ad taught him to exercile his 
remember he carried me to the great win⸗ 

3 W, An nd bid me de ſure to keep in your mother's fight 
1 

A! 


"oo 


i 
* 
4 
5 
3 
. 


friend, both to the young ladies 
She cannot with decency be ſo buſy, as When the 
corpſe 1 is out of the houſe, therefore haſtens it. X 
know your whole affair ; leave the care of lady Char Ig 


Ty fi—Ha! Will. 
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Lad. HI. Call it not a trouble; for 


5 4. My good lord, I will not, 1 10 W, indulge my- 
ſelf in talking fond tales, that melt me, and! interruf . 
my ſtory: my buſineſs to your lordſhip, in one 1 ord, 


is this; I am in good confidence at preſent with my 
Ids Dowager, and I know ſhe has ſome fears upon 


her, which depend upon the nature of the ſettlement | 
to your disfavour; and under the roſe 


ſelf——1 fear your father has not had fair play for his 


— be Your- 


life—b2 compoſed, my lord. What is to be done in 


this? We'll not apply to public juſtice in this caſe, 
till we fee farther; 'twill make it noiſy, w aich, we muſt 
not do, if I might adviſe. You ſhall. with a detach- 

ment of your company, ſeize the corpſe : 5 


as it goes out 


of the houſe this evening to be interred in the country, 
*twill only look like taking the adminiſtration upon 
yourſelt, and commencing a ſuit for the eſtate ; ſhe has 


2 


put off the lying in ſtate, and lady Earriot's eſcape with 


Mr. Campley makes her fear he will prove a pow: >rtul 


and your lord ip. 


lotte to me, I'II pre-: acguaint her, that ſhe may'n't be 
frioh tened, and difpoſe of her fafety 20; obſerve the 


5 iſue. 


Lil. H. 1 wholly under ſtand. vou, it ſhall be 60 
Tags. m ſure J am wanted this moment for your 


intereſt at home. This ring ſhall be the paſſport of 


and the 
remittance of it ſealed with this, ſhail be authentic 


intelligence, for whom you ſend to affault us, 


trom within the houſe. 
L4, H. Tis very well. 


772%. Hope all you can a wiſh, my lord, fro om a cer- 


tain ſecret relating to the 11 1 0 Which TH acquaint vou 
with next time J ſee 3 


Ld. H. Your ler vant 


—This fellow? 8 ſtrangely ho- 


Enter Campley and Frim, 


Will, don't the recruits wait ior me to ſee them at 


their parade before this houſe ? 
Trim, Yes, and have waited theſe three hours. 


4.5 


Exit. | 


Lal. 1 


„ ae. 
A EET IT = — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
f 
l 
I 
4 


W 
— 
» 


— ä—— > et ͤꝓ“Væͤ — — — — 


commanders 


the French——1 hate to ſee the dogs 
her e, gentlemen, I was ſhot qui ite thr ough the rg 


back. 
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14; H. Go to them, I'll be there myſelf immedi. 


_ ately: we muſt attack with them, if the rogues are 


ſturdy, this ver ry evening. 
Iim. ] gueis where I'm over joyed at it. I N War- 


rant you they do it, if I command in chief. 


Id. H. I defign you ſhall, [Trim u out jumping. 
Camp. You ſeem, ay lord, to be in deep med. | 


: tation. 


Id. E. I am ſo, but not on any thing that you may 


not be acquainted with. 
0 Enter 28 a a Company of ragged Pele, 0 


& Cane. 


1 Fel. Why then Tfind Mr. T rim, we hall come to 


blows before we ſee the French—— 


Trim. Hark'ee, friend, tis not your affair to pick 
or enquire what you. are going to do, tis _ tor us 


2 Sol. The French! pox, they are but a company of | 


| feratching civet-cats—They fight? 


Trim. Hark'ee, don't bluſter—were not you a little | 


= miſtaken 3 in your facings at Steenkirk? 


2 Sol. I grant it; you know I have an antipathy to 
Look you | 


Look you. 
| Trim. Pry Nt Jook, where it entered at your 


2 Sol. Look you, Mr. Trim, vou will have your 0 


joke, we know you are a wit——Bur what“ 8 that to a. 
: Hghting man? | 


7 Euler Kate. 185 
Kate. Mr. Trim. Mr. Trim | 
Trim. Things are not as they have deen Mrs. Kate, 


I now pay the company——and we that pay money 
8 expect a little more ceremony | 


Kate. Will your honour pleaſe to tae ſome. right 


French brandy? 


Trim. Art thou ſure, good woman, tis right ? | 


: Drinbs.] How—French—pray - nay, if 1 find You 
| deceive me, who pay the men——  [ Drinks. 


Kate. Pray, good maſter, have you ſpoke to my 


lord about me? 


Tim. I! by but yz vou mal ſpeak to him 1 117 
; „ thou 


| why, they ſaid all the | hos Peop 
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47 
thou haſt been a true 1 Kate, and we muſt 
not neglect thee— Do you fell grey e yet of an 


evening Mrs. Matchlock 


have done a great while 


Now I am married into 


the company again, I deſign to croſs the ſeas next 
year. But, maſter, my huſband, a Temple porter, 
and a parliament- man's footman, laſt night by their 


r of a peace; 
were againſt F 


talk. made me think there was ops 


: wa, | 


Jin. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know * keep 
great company; all men are for war, but ſome would 
have it abroad, and ſome would have it at home in | 


| their own countr\ 


Kate. Ay, ſay you ſo ? drink about; gentlemen, 1 not 


a jarthing to pay; a war is a war, be it where it will; 


them. 


Jim. 1 tell you, if you behave wen to- might you 1 
ſhall have a fortnight” s pay each man as a reward; but 
there's none of you induſtiious : there's a thouſand | 
things you might do to help out about this town—— 
as to cry——puff——puff pies. Have you any knives. 

or ſciſſars to grind——or late in an evening, whip 
from Grubſtrect ſtrange and bloody news from Flan- 
ders votes from the Houſe of Commons——buns, _ 
rare buns——old flver lace, cloaks, ſuits, or coats 
old ſhoes, boots or hats. But her e, here, here's 

my lord a coming——here's the captain ; fall back 


into the rank—— There move up in the center. 
Enter Lord Hardy and Campley. 


Lad. H. Let me ſee waether my ragged friends are 


ready and about me. 
Kate. Enſign Camplev, enlign Cam * 


altered, ha! 


. It is ſo, faith, Kate why, art ths tr ue to | 
| the cauſe, with the company ſtill, honeſt Amazon! 


Kate. Dear foul, not a bit of ns in him; but 


2 


rinks again 5 
Kate. Any thing to turn the penny ; ; but I got more 


by crying pamphlets this year, than by any thing 3 


| but pray, Mr. Trim, ſpeak to my lord, | 
| that when _ . have mur ts 1 may waſh for 2 


1 als: 
| overjoyed to lee Four: kouvur ; ha! the world 8. e 


wont 
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won't your honour help me in my buſincts with my 
lord? Speak for me, noble enſign, an... | 
* Camp. Speak to him yourſelf, Pl fecond you. 

Kate. Noble captain, my lor d, | ſuppoſe Mr. Trim 
has told your honour about my petition : I have been 
a great ſufferer in the ſervice; tis hard for a poor 
woman to loſe nine huſbands 1 in a war, and no notice 
taken; nay, three of them, alas, in the ſame cam. 
_ patgn : here the woman ſtands that ſays it, I ney er 
ſtripped a mag till 1 firſt tried if he could ſtand on 
His legs, and if not, I think 'twas fair plunder, ex- 
cept our adjutant, and he was a puppy that made my 
eighth huſband run the under for not turning his. 
toes Hut | 5 
Lad. H. Well wel e thee, Kate . but fall back 
into the rear. A roll of what? gentlemen ſoldiers. 

Trim. to Bumptin.] Do you hear that, my lord him 
ſelf can't deny bu t we are all gentlemen as much as his 
Honou= | DES 

e . FI. Gentlemen fol dier Gt in 
and about Guy-Court in Vinegar Yard, in Ruile!. 
Court in Drury Lane; belonging to the honourable 

captain Hardy's company of foot- So, anſwer to 
| your names, and march off from the left Corporal 
Swagger, march eaſy that I may view you | ns you pals 
by me; drums, Simon Ruffle, Dar by Tatoo 
there's a ſhilling for vou Tatoo, be alw ay J ſotig we 
how does he kee ep hindelf ſo clean? | 55 
Lim. Sir, he 18A tr agedy drum to one of the play- 5 
houfes | - 
L. H. Private e gel 1 - = Kloxaniter Cann itch, 
Humphrey Mundungus, William Faggot, Nicholas 
Scab, Timothy Megrim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah 
Dutt, Humphrey Garbage, Nathaniel Matchlock. 

Camp. What, is Matchlock come back to the com- 
pany 7 thats the pag that brougat 1 me off at Steen. 
Kirk. | = 

Lal. H. No, Sir, tis I am obliged to bim for that; 
[Offering ta give him money} there, friend ; you fhal 
Want for nothing, I'll give thee a halbert too. 

Kate. O brave me] ſhall I be a ſerjeant's lady 

i' faith I'll make the drums, and the corporals wives, 
and compa my Keepers know their diſtance. . 


Can. 
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Trim. Ay, my lord, that's due by the courteſy of 


the ceremony of it. 

Camp. But what pretence had they for uſing) you fo 
ill, you did not pilfer? 

Match. I was found guilty of being g poor. | 
Camp. Poor devil! 


it now?? 
Rags. To pull down the French king: 
Id. H. Bravely reſolved 


Tatter. In our laſt cloathing, in the regiment I 
2 ſerved in before, the colonel had one ſkirt before, the 


© button. 


© ts H. Hugh Chip 
| Hittletoo heavy for marching. 


Trim, Ay, my lord, but if we don't allow him the © 
5 pay, he'll ſtarve, for he” 8 too lame to > get into the hof- 85 


„ pital. 
Ld. . Richard Bunipkin: Ha! a perfect country 
hick—how came you, friend, to be a ſoldier? 


Bump. An't pleaſe your honour, L have been cr -offed i | 


in love, and am willing to ſeek iny fortune. 


lad. H. Well, I've ſeen enough of them: if you 

mind your affair, and act like a wiſe general, theſe 

_ fellows may do-——come, take your order. [Trim 5 

puis his hat en his ſtick, while my lord is giving him the 
ring, and whiſpers orders.] Well, gentlemen, do your | 

_ buſineſs. manfully, and nothing iall be too good for 5 


en. 
Al. Bleſs your honour: Exe. Lord H. ard Campley. 


En M 


Match. J was whipt from conſtable to conſtable— BY 


_ England to all that want in red coats; beſides, there's 
an act that makes us free of all corpor RIO, and that 5 


FF . ia Far non. BH 2 


Id. H. Timothy Rags >—Oh, Raps ! I thought FE 
| I gave you your diſcharge juſt before the peace, we 
ſhould never have had you again; how came n to : 


— , eee ant ae ako Meds 
4. 4 — — 3 — 0 — n = 8 —ͤ—ü—— — — 


but pull your ſhirt into 
your breeches, in the mean time — Jeoffr ey Tatter 
what's become of the ſkirts and buttons of your coat 


agent one behind, and e ever Y pn of the regiment a 


Ld. H. Huſh, you rogue, you talk mutiny. { Silas. : 
Co AY. fir rah, what have you to do with more 

b knowledge than that of your right hand from your 

3 [its 755 a blew on the head. 
CAPs thou Howe * 


5 . Moms e wy br wore n and ie 


giſnh-— 
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Te — afide.] I muſt fellow-ſoldier them juſt before 
battle, like a true officer, though I cane*'them all the 
year round beſide | Stratting about.] Major General 
Trim, no, pox, Trim ſounds ſo very ſhort and prig- 
that my name ſhould be a monoſyllable But 
the foreign news will write me, I ſuppoſe, Monfieur 
or Chevalier Trimont. Seigneur Trimoni, or count 
Trimuntz, in the German army, I ſhall perhaps be 


Called; ay, that's all the plague and comfort of us great 


thrice 


men,, chey do ſo toſs our names about — 0 
men, you are now under my command Uzza! 
faith, this is very pleaſing, this grandeur ! 
why, aſter all it is upon the neck of ſuch ſcoundrels as 
_ theſe gentlemen, that we great captains build our re. 
nown——A million or two of theſe fellows make an 


Alexander, and as that my predeceſſor ſaid in the tra- 


Z Jet me ſee- 


: fc of him on the very ſame occaſion, going to ſtorm 
fox his Statira, ſo do I for y dear ſempſtr els, ar ” 

Aigle. 
When I ruſh on, fars- none will dare to ſtay; 3 
5 beauty ys 2 and 2 leads the waye: : 
2 : 


* OY 11 4 * — — 


5 * 1 . — > I” Oat” . 9 > 2 . a 0 * x 
- > . 


* 2 


- "Fans „ Truſty and Lord Bingen.” 5 
, HE knows no moderation in her good for. 
8 tune — ou may hear her and Tattleaid | 
laugh aloud She is ſo wantonly merry. 8 
Ia. B. But this of Lady Charlotte is the very utmoſt | 
of all ill Pray read but I muſt ſit my late fit 
of the gout makes me act with yur and conſtraint— 


757210. She writ it t by the page, who brought it me, 
as I had wheedled him to do all their pallages. 5 
„LA. B. aa. 
Jou muſt watch the occaſion of che 8 being 
: gone out of the houſe with the corpſe; Tattleaid ſhall 
condu& you to my Lady Charlotte's apartment—away 
With her —and be ſure you bed her- 
> Your affectionate 5 Mary Brumpton. 
- Brumpton: 


| chear ful innocent 
8 to her—he's good. natured and well. brede—— 
77. But, my lord, ſhe was very punctual in order- 
ſhe bid Sable be ſure to lay yo 
—ſhe had heard ſach ſtories of the 


but I wiſh, my _ 
lord, you would pleaſe to hear her and T attleaid once 
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| - Brumpton! The creature—She called as Frank's 
| mother was 


does not he want ! how has he lived all this time? 

not a ſervant, I warr ant to attend him: 
0 pany can he keep? what can he ſay of his father? 
Di. Though you made him not your heir, he is 


ſtill your ſon - and has all the ne and tenderneſs 


— the world for your memory= 
Ld. B. It is impoſſible, Truſty, it is impoſſible— 


I will not rack myſelf with the thought. That one 1 | 
have injured can be fo very good—Keep me in coun- 


wou'd _ 
not aſſume my title, becauſe it deſcends fro om me... 


i tenance tell me he hates my very name 


by What! s his company? 


Tru. Young Tom Campley, they are never afunder. 
the 
I hope he'll be 


Id. B. Jam glad he has my pr etty tatler 
Harriot 


ing the funeral. 
deep enough— 
wicked ſextons taking up people 


more 


Lal. B. 1 know to what thy a 8 1 tell : 
E you, ſince you cannot be convinc'd but that I have 
-I behold her now with the 


-ſhe has a great wit but 
' little eee ever wanting to make ler 


ſhe k nas nothing of 


. ſtill a ſoftneſs for her- 
ſame eyes Gat you do 


8 


appear my Lady Brumpton 


natively great. You ſee I love her Diode], talk 
with Judgment of her— _ 
772. J ſee it, my good Lord, with; joy I ſee 1 1 — 


nor care how few things I ſee more in this w orld 
my fatisfaction is compleat— welcome old age 


welcome . tis not decay, but growth to a later 
: being. e ; [LExtt, leading Ld. B. ; 


Re-enter Tr uſty # mectins Cabinet. 
u. I have your letter, Mr. Cabinet. 
Cab. I hope, Sir, youll believe it was not in 
nature to be guilty of ſo much baſeneſs; but Di 


born a gentleman, and bred out of al road of induſtr 7 5 


This is to forget her very humanity— _ 
her very ſe Where is my poor boy? where's Frank? 


what com- 5 
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. THE UNE R A . | 
in that Ic Ie manner too many are, I ſoon front a ſalt 1 
Tatrimony; and being deba ached by luxury I fell into 
the narrow my to aread no infamy like poverty— _ 
which made me. gzuilt. i as that paper tells you—and 
Rad I not writ to you, 1 am ſure 1 never could have 
told Fon . De 
Ful. It is an in; genuo: 18, pious penitence in you 
my 10 K* A: d — 00 whom this ſecret is ineſtimable) 
is a noble natured man—and you ſhall nd him n 
—1 ov you my word | 5 
Cab. I know, Sir, your jotogrity= | 
| 7575 Zut prax be there—all that you have to do is 
to afk for che gentle woman at the houſe at my Lord 
= ardy s ſhe'll take care of . An Ipray have 
ntichce, where ſhe. places you, ?till you ſee me.—-- 
5 Exit Ca] ee Lord Ferdy's be: ng at an houſe where 
the: receive lodgers, has allowed me convenience to 
Place every body I think neceſſary to be by at her diſ- 
covery———This prodigious welcome ſecret! I fee, 
| 2 r  irmprac Hcable ho! eſt actions Te * we | 
may go with jult hope: ; on 
Als tat is ours, is to be juſtly bent, e ; 
And #4 eav'n in its own cauſe wi ll Fblels thy event. ns 
Eri. 
: Enter Widow in deep mourning, nuieb: a dead Ai, rel on 
her arm, and Tattleaid, 2 
2d. It mutt be ſo—It muſt be your car cleſſueſ— | 
Whas had the page to do in my bed- chamber? 
Tut. Indeed Madam, I can't tell—But [ came in and 
catch! d him wringing round his neck 


id. Tell the raſcal from me—he ſhalt romp . 2 . 


the footmen no more No- i'll ſend the rogue in 2 


frock to learn Latin among the dirty boys that come 


to good-—I wilk-Foor harmleſs animal—pretty ev FE. 
in death, | ö 
Death might have over- Iook d thy little fee ” 
Ho could'ſt thou, Robin, leave thy nuts and n me ? 
_ Chearfully didft bear thy little chain, 


95 Content 80 J but fed thee with this wad. 


Tat. Alas! alas! we are all mor tal: conſider, Me 
5 aum, my Lord's dead too. 
Mid. Ay, but our animal Klebe PE wholly gies * 

| an h dan or relation, alter death, is rewarded or tor- 
mented— 


mented that's ſome conſolation- I know her 
tears are falſe, for ſhe hated Robin always. [Aſale.] 
But ſhe's a well-bred diſhoneſt ſervant, that never 
= fpeaks a painful truth——But Pl reſolve to conquer 
my affliction Never ſpeak more of Robin——— 
| Hide him there But to my dreſs——How ſoberly 
magnificent is black —and the train wonder how . 
= xy oe came to wear ſuch long tails ! 1 
Tat. Why, Madam, the ſtatelieſt af all creatures. Fs 
has the longeſt tail, the peacock, nay't has of all crea- 
tures the fineſt mein e your eg who. 
are a phoenix— . 
Vid. Ho! brave e Toettleaid- But did not you ob- 
ſerve what a whining my La Sly made, when ſne 
had drank a little? Did you believe her? Do you thin 
there are really people ſorry for their huſbands ?.— 
= Tat. Really, madam, ſome men do leave their for, 
= tunes 1 in ſuch diffraction, that I believe it may bem 
| [Speaks wwith pins in her mouth, — _ 
Wil. But 1 ſwear 1 wonder how it came up to dreſs. _ 
us thus——But I proteſt I wonder how two of us thus 
| clad can meet with a grave face—methinks they ſhould: . 
laugh out like two fortune-tellers, or two opponent. 
* ers that know each other for cheats. RN 
Tat. Ha! ha! ha! 1] ſwear to you, madam, your 8 
| tadyſhip) s wit will choke me one time or other 5 
I had like to have ſwallowed all the Pins in * 5 
. mouth : FR. 
Mid. ” 710 «i And 11 whit noiſe: is that 1 
that noiſe of fighting— Run, I ſay— Whither are you i 
= going—What, are you mad—Will you leave me alone 
= ——Can't you ſtir—What, you can't take your meſ- _ 
= fage with you—Whatever 'tis, I ſuppoſe you are not. 
n the plot; not you Nor that now theyTe breaking 
open my houſe for Charlotte——Not you—Go ſee. _ 
what's the matter, I ſay——T have nobody I can truſt 
One [ Exit Tattleaid.] minute I think this wretch _ 
honeſt, and the next falſe—Whither ſhall I turn me? 
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Tal. Madam-——Madam! [Re- entering. 
Mid. Madam , madam, will you fallow me gap- : 
rg | | : 


, Tat. Pray, good my lady, is not ſo out of 8 
= =Bur there 1 ISA a company of Fogues have ſet upon our 
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0 5 T HE FUNER ATL. 
1 8 ſervants and the burial man” 5 while others ran away 
with the corpſe: 


with it! Well, *twill fave the charge of 1 interment— 5 
But to what end? 


5 = Enter Truſty, and: a erbat Bludy and diry, hauling i n 


N you—You dog you, I will—Madam, here are two of 
the raſcals that were in the gang of rogues that carried f 
away the corpſe— _ 


what are en! ö whence came you? what's your name: ; 
firrah. 5 [Clump makes ſigns as a dumb man, 


how, firrab, when Four brother rogues mauled Ar. N 


Sable 


ER: will own you knew that man before you ſaw him a 
m door? 


5 But, friend, you look like an honeſt man, what are 
5 vou; ? whence come you? What are you, friend? 


: I was liſted to be a ſerjeant in my lord Hardy's com- 
| pany——P ſe not aſhamed of my name, nor of my - 
Kkoptin- | 5 


: LTattleaid. Mr. Truſty—Lord Hardy! O that in 
pious young man thus, with the ſacrilegious hands 


and reſt—T ſuſpect this fellow. [A/ de.] Mr. Truſty, . 
IJ muſt deſire you to be ſtill near me— I'll know the 
bottom of this, and go to lord Hardy's lodgings, as L. 


think — Let a coach be called Tattleaid, as ſoon as ] 
am gone - conduct my brother and his friends to lady 
_ Charlotte, away with her bring Mademoiſelle away 
to me— that ſhe may not be a witnefs—Come, good 
Vr. n EET F „ RESI 


I/:d. How, what can this mean ? whit can they do 


Clump and Bumpkin. 
"Bo: PII teach you better manners—T'll poor Toldier 


Mid. We Il examine them: apart——Well, firrah; 


Ser. o, you dog, you could ſpeak loud enough ju? 


we'll make you ſpeak, firrah- 8 
Wid. Bring the other fellow hither fappols you L 


un. 1 think I 1 have ſeen the lean) $ face. 
- | Bowrng to Bumpkin, 
Vd. The gentleman's 81 the villain mocks me —— 


Bump. L'ſe at preſent but a private gentleman, but 


id. Leave the! room tt TExcant all bat Te alt and. a 


of ruffians to divert his father's aſhes from their urn, 


am, inſtantly—'Tis but the backſide of this ſtreet, I 


Euter 
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Enter Lord Hardy, leading Harriot ; Campley and 
Trin n. 


"La "Hs, Why then 1 find this ; Mr. Trim | isa per fect : 
| en er were not you ſaying, my lord, you be- 
lieved lady Brumpton would tollow hither —if o, 


pray let me be gone 


Id. H. No, madam; 1 muſt beſeech your loch hip 
to ſtay, for there are things alledged againſt her Which 
you, who have lived in the family, may, perhaps, give 
light into, and which I can t believe even ſhe could be 
= 510 ot. 5 
e Nay, my brd: chat; 5 generous to a a folly, fas : 
cven for her uſage of you, (without regard to myſelf). 
+ amv ready to believe ſhe would do any thing that can 
come into the head of a on e cruel, de- 


Aening woman. 
oh | 5 Bey. 
By. My lady Bruwpton's s below 

La. Ha. I'll run then 


Camp. No, no, ſtand your od; you re a x fol- 


- dier s wife. Come, we'll rally her to death. 


= Ld; . Pr Ithee entertain her a little, while I 90 is © 
= for a moment's thought on this occaſion, "= N 5 


La. Ha. She has more wit than us both — 
Camp. Pſhaw, no matter for that- 


: ſhip' 8 moſt obedient ſervant. This is my lady Har- 
riot Campley— — Why, madam, your ladyſhip is im- 


mediately in your mourning—Nay, as you have more 
wit than any body, ſo (what ſeldom wits have) you 


have more prudence too—Other widows have nothing 


1n readineſs but a ſecond huſband—but you, I ee, had UT 


your very weeds and dreſs lying by you— _ 


La. Ha. Ay, madam; 1 ſee. your ladyſhip i is of the 
order of Widowhoog, for you have put on the ha- 


| bit— 


7 virginity, for you have loſt the look on't- 


: Be arp as 
| ſoon as the ſentence is out of my mouth, to clap in 
with ſomething elſe—and laugh at all I ſay : Tllbe 
grateful, and burſt myſelf at my pretty witty wife - 
_ We'll fall in ſlap upon her —she ſhan't have time to 

ſay a word of the running away. [ Enter Lady Br ump- 

ton and Truſty.] O, my lady Brumpton, your lady- 


Wi. 1 ſee your ladyſhip is is not 1 the Wen of ” 
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each other 


6 THE FUN ERA. 
| Camp. You're in the habit—That was fo pretty; 5 
nay, without flattery, lady Har riot, you have a great. 
5 deal of wit, ha! ha! ha! . 
L.a. Ha. No, my lady Brumpton, here i is the woman 
Df of wit; but indeed ſhe has got but little enough, con- 
5 kerne how much her We has to defend. Ha 1 
e on © 
u. Im ſorr ry, | madam, your ladyſhip. has not 5 
uhat's ſufficient for your occaſions, or that this pr er 
gentleman can't ſupply them ¶ Campley dancing about 
and trolling. | Hey-day, 1 find, fir, your heels are a 
great help to your head —They relieve your wit, I ſee; 
and 1 don't queſtion but ere now they have been as 
kind to your valour ; ha! ha! ha! 1 
Camp. Pox, I can ſay nothing, 'tis always thus with 1 
your endeavours to be witty. Aide. ] I ſaw, madam, 
your mouth go, but there could be nothing offered in 
anſwer to what my lady Harriot ſaid— Twas home— 
Tuwas cutting ſatire—— » — 
La. Ha. Oh, Mr. Campley | ' But pray, e his 7 
Mlr. Cabinet viſited your ladyſhip ſince this calamity | 
5 How ſtands that affair now? _ 
Mid. Nay, madam, if you already want inſtructions vo 
— 1 acquaint you how the world ſtands, if you are 
in diſtreſs but I fear Mr. Campley overhears us. 
Camp. I ſwear, lady Harriot, were I not already 5 
9 yours, I could have a tendre for this lady. 185 ws 
Mid. Come, good folks, IJ find we are very free with _ 
1 What makes you two here? Do you 
board my lord, or he you? Come, come, ten ſhillings. 
ahead will go a great way in a mn 
you ſay, Mrs. Campley, is it ſo? Does your lady ſhip ; 
g0 to market yourſelf ?— Nay, you are in the right of 
 1t—Come—can, you imagine what makes my lord 
ſtay ? — lle is not now with his land ipward-—not Po 
; figning leaſes, I hope; ha! ha! ha! = 
Camp. Hang her, to have more tongue chan a wan 
and his wife 199 e L Ade. | 


Enter Lord! Hardy. 


14. H. Becauſe your ladyſhip IS, X know; 1 in very 
N much pain in company you have injur'd— 
5 ar. —Open thoſe 0er hey Four buſband' „ 
w/ 
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"THE FUNERAL. a7 
my father's body, and by you ſtands the man accuſes | 


ou of t boifoning him! | 
Mid. Of pa: ſoning bim! 15 


Ti. The! mptoms will appear upon t the cor ple, : 


Li 3 H. But I am ſeized by nature—How fall 1 
view a breathleſ. hun of clay Him whole high veins 5 
| conveyed to me this vital force and motion. | 

I cannot bear this light———— | 


I am as fix 0 and motionleſs as he- 
[ They obe 7 the coffin, 0 7 bel jumps. 


Lad Charlotte. 


0 Artthou the ghaf tly ſhape my mind had for .d 
Art thou the cold inanimate—P I ight maid! 
. Tho u giv '{t new higher life to all around. 


Vhither does fancy, fir'd with love convey met 


5 5 hy 1s my fair unmov'd My heav'nly fair; 


Docs ſhe but ſmile at my exalted rapture ? ? 


L. Ch. Speak on, ent on, and charm nN attentire 


8 


7 Flow ſweet applauſe is from an honeſt tongue! ! 


Nor now with fond reluctance doubt to enter 


8 My ION bright abode, this gallant heart. N 
 [Reclines on Har iy bh 


La. Ha. Ay, marry—theſe at are e high doings indeec 


dhe g greatneſs of the occaſion has burſt their paſſion 
into Speech Why, Mr. Campley, when we are near 
theſe fine folks, you and I are but mere ſweet-l hearts 


J proteſi—P'Il never be won fo; vou mall beg gin again 15 
with me. | 


Camp. Pr'ythee, why doſt name us s poor animals! 


hey have forget there are any ſuch creatures as their 
vie acquaintance Tom and Harriot. | 


Id. HE. So we did indeed, but you'll par don us. 


Camp. My lord, 1 never thought to ſee the = 


wherein I ſhould rejoice at your for getting me, but 
now.I do heartily. 


id. Sir, you're at the botom of all this. 


| Troduce my hulband's body, « or CUI try you ſor his 
| Bah murder: 


[ Embr acinge 5 


I fee -. 
Your {kill at cloſe conveyances—T'll know the mean- 


ing inſtantly of theſe intricacies; tis not your ſeem- _ 
ing honeſty and gravity ſhall ſave you from your de- 
ſert ts My huſband's death was ſudden—You and . 
the burial fellow were obſerv'd very familiar- 
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. THE PUNERAL. 


murder ; which 1 find you'd put on me, thou belli 
5 engine | E 


= madam— 


boch, v illain, or the law ſhall have thine for it — 
[Truſty Exit Haſtilv.] Do you deſign to let the villain 
_ eſcape ? How juſtly did your father judge, that made 
you a beggar with that ſpirit - Vou mentioned juſt 


- injur d. 


ſure you think you've highly injured me, 


| uſt obey the will of my deceaſed lord to atittle—— _ 
I muſt juſtly pay legacies. Your father, in conſidera- 

tion tat you were his blood, would not wholly alie- 

nate you He left you, fir, this zilling, with which | 

: eflate you are now earl of- Brumpton. | . : 


L father difinherited, 'twas him you repreſented, The | 
kult v was thine, he did an act of juſtice. Ig 


5 living! 1 


| 5 boy, my ſon- | 
5 Harriot—[ All Ineeling 70 him.) Oh, my children— | 
by ſhall expire in the too mighty pleaſure! my boy ! : 


Oh, grant me Heaven, grant me moderation! 
What! can my lord 1 revive, yet dead to me? 


Only to me deceaſed 
Deaf to my ſighs, and ſenſeleſs to my moan? 


7506. Look you, ma adam, 1 cd anſwer you, but | 
I ſcorn to repr bach people i in miſery- you're undone, 


Mil. WW hat does The dotard 1 pr oduce the | 


now, you could not. bear the e of thoſe 9 
Ld. H. You: are a woman, madam, and my father 5 


[Here my Lord and Truſty Half enter and obſerae, © 
Mid. No, fir, I have not, will not injure you-1 


Id. H. Inſolent woman—It was not ws my good 


Lord Brumpton entering with Truly. 
4 5. Oh, unparalleled goodneſs! _ 
Tru. Oh, Tartfeaid— i. and our hour is anal - 
Wed. What do I f. ſees m y lord, my ook huſband 


. [Turning from bars: running ” bis fom.] Ob, 5 
Mr. Campley—C| barlotte— : 


Ld. H. & fon, an heir! a bridegroom in one hour! 
Wi; d. A ſon, an heir! Am 1 neglected then! b | 


to me alone, 


Td. Bo Tis long ſince I have ſeen plays, good ma- : 


| FRAY that I know not whence thou doſt repeat, nor = 
ean | anſwer, | = 


II ia. Lou. can remember x through a certain ſettle- | 
| meut, 


* 
CF. 


FEI 


en dro oe NT 
o 5 8 _ * = 15 28 $74 


TS. 
ay 
Fed 
* — 
; 8 
7 
15 
. 
Mey 
w 
et 
by 


Y good in that. 7 


Thou that could'ſt baſely let me tas 


| Coward ! bugg-bear'd penitent 
Stranger henceforth to all my joys, my joys. 


"THULE FUNERAL. 9 


Z but, in 1 which Jam thy ſon and heir—great Noble, N 
that I ſuppoſe not taken from a Py. „that's as irrevo- 
cable as law can make it. 


771%. Value her not, my lord; a prior obligation 
made you incapable of ſettling on her, your wife. 
Ld. B. Thy kindneſs, Truſty, does diſtract the 


I would indeed diſengage myſelf by any honeſt means, 

but, alas, I know no prior gift that avoids this to her. 
 Tryf. Look you, madam, I'll come again immedi- 
| Lees) oe not troubled, my dear lords Exit. 


Camp. Truſty looks very confident, there 18 ſome 


Re-enter Truſty with Cabinet. 


uf. Hold, ir, you muſt not ſtir, nor can you, fir, | 
retract this for your hand-writing—My lord, this 


_ gentleman, ſince your ſuppoſed death, has lurked about 


the houſe to ſpeak with my lady, or Tattleaid, who, 


upon your deceaſe, have ſhunned him, in hopes, I ſup- 
poſe, to buy him off for ever—Now, as he was prying | 
about, he peep'd into your cloſet- _— 
your lordſhip reading—ſtruck with horror, and be- 


where he ſaw _ 


Heving himſelf (as well he might) the diſturber of 


your ghoſt for alienation of your fortune from your 
family—he writ me this letter, wherein he acknow- 


ledges a private mar riage with this lady, half a year be- © 
| tore you ever law her. 


All. How! [CA turn upon het 4 il ie 
Wid. No more a widow then, but ſtill a wife. 


| Recovering from her confi uf zo, 8 


| 1 am thy 3 author of my evil. 
Thou muſt partake with me an homely board, 
An homely board that never ſhall be chearful; 
But ev ry meal embitter'd with upbraidings, 


Thou that could'ſt tell me, good ang ill were words, 
other, 
r 1 


Yet could'ſt ſee ſprights, great u 


To thy diſhonour : deſpicable thing, 


Diſhonour thee ! Thou voluntary cuckold ! Trace I 1 


1 hou 1 res to tay own n ſex, and the whole human 
1 8 
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bear her injuries 


©%@ THE FUNPRAL. 


ay ſcorn and beggary purſue thy name, 
And dark deſpair cloſe up a life of ſhame. _ 


„Lahme ſneaks off. Widow . ofier bin, 


Tattleaid ee 


14. B. 1 ſee you're all confuſed as well as 1. 
are my children hold you all fo. And for your 
own uſe will ſpeak plainly to you, J cannot hate that 
woman: nor ſhall the ever want. _Though I ſcorn to 
—yet had I ne'er been rouſed 
from that low paſſion to a worthleſs creature—but by 
_ diſdain of her attempt on my friend's child. I am glad 
that ſcorn's confirmed by her being that fellow's— 
whom for my own ſake I only will contemn. Thee, 
Truſty, how ſhall we proſecute with equal praiſe and 
| thanks for this great revolution in our houſe. _ 


Triiſ. Never to ſpeak on't more, my lord. 


La. B. Now, gentlemen, let the miſeries 1 © 
have but miraculouſly eſcaped, admoniſh you to have 

always inclinations Proper for the Rage of lite ou are 
in. 


Vou who the path of honour make your guide, 


Mfuſt let your pathon with your blood ſubſide. 


And no untim'd ambition, love, or rage, 
Employ the moments of declining age; 
_ Elfe boys will in your preſence loſe their fear, 


| 2 1 _ at the gr Fa 1d they ſhould revere. 
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